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DIDACTIC AND MORAL PIECES. 



My MtDNIGHT MEDITATION. 



TLL-bufi'd Man! why fliould'ft thou take fuch caro 
•*■ To lengthen out thy life*8 fhort Kalcndar? 
When cv'ry fpc^aclc thou look'ft upon 
Frefeuts and aifts thy execution. 

Each drooping feafon and each flower doth cry^ 
Fool ! as I fade and wither, thou muil dy/' 



it 



The beating of thy pulfe (when thou art well) 

Is juft the tolling of thy paffing bell : 

Night is thy hearfe, whofe fable canopie 

Covers alike deceafed day and thee. 

And all thofe weeping dewes which nightly fall. 
Arc but the tears flied for thy funerall. ^ 

Dr. King's Poemty p. 138. 
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TIMES GOE BY TURNES. 



'T^ H E lopped tree in time may grow againe, 
* Moft naked plants renew both fruite and flower: 
The forrieft wight may find releafe of paine, 
The dryeft foyle fuckc in iopie moyflning (hower, 
Times goe by turnes, and chaunces change by courfe, 
From foule to faire : from better hap to worle. 



The fca of Fortune doth not ever flow, 
Shee drawes her favours to the loweft ebbe j 
Her tides have equal 1 times to come and goe. 
Her loome doth weave the fine and courieil webbe. 
No joy fo great, but runneth to an end : 
No hap fo hard, but maf in fine amend. 

"Not alwaies fall of leafe, nor ever fpring, 
No endlelfe night, nor yet eternall day : 
The faddert birds a Icafon find to fing, 
The rougheft lloime a calme may foon allay. 
Thus with fucceeding turnes God tempereth all 4 
That man may hope to rile, yet feare to fall. 

A chaynce 

\ 
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A cbatince may wiane that by mifdimince was loflf 
That net that holds no great, takes little fifli ; 
In fome things all, in all things none are croft, 
Fewe all they need, biit none have all they wi(h; 
Unmeddled joycs here to no man befall: 
Who leaili hath fome, who mofl, hath never all. 

Robert Southwell* 



The search AFtBR FEiLlCITY. 



fhr^ H E wifeft men, that Nature e*rc could boaft, 
-■' For fccret knowledge of her power, were loftt 

Cqnfoundedy and in deepe amazement flood. 

In the difcovery of tht Cbicfett Good ; 

Keenly they hunted, beat in every bracke* 

Forwards they went, on either hand, and backe 

ReturnM they counter ; but their deep-mouth*d art 

(Though often challenged fent) yet nc'rc could iUrt * 

in all th' enclofures of Philofophy, 

That game, from fquat, they terme, Felicity t 

«They jangle, and their maxims difagree, 
As many men, fo many mindes there be* 

One digs to Pluto's throne, thinks there to finde 
Her Grace, rak't up in gold : another's minde 
Mounts to the Courts of Kings, with plumes of honor 
And featherM hopes, hopes there tofeize upon her; 
A third, unlockes the painted gates of Pleafure, 
And ranfacks there, to find this peerleiTe treafurt| 
A fourth, more fage, more wifely melancholyi 
Peifwadcs himfeife, her Deity's too holy 

B J For 
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For common bands to touch, he rather chufef. 

To make a long dayes journey to the Mulies : 

To Athens (gownM) he goes, and from tliat Schoolc 

Returnes unfped, a more inilrudted foole. 
Where lyes fhc then ? or lyes (he any where i 

Honours are bought and fold, file refls nut thcre^ 

Much lefie in Fleafures hath (lie her abiding, 

For they are fliar'd to Beafts, and ever Aiding ; 

Nor yet in Vcrtue, Vertuc's often poore ; 

And (cru(h't with fortune) begs from doore to door, 

Nor is flie fainted in the (lirine of Wealth ; 

That, makes men (laves, is unfecur*d from (lealth ; 

Conclude we then, Felicity confifls 

>[ot in exteriour fortunes, but her lifls 

Are boundleiTe, and her large cxtenfion 

Out-runnes the pafe of humane apprehenfion ; 

Fortunes are (eldome meaiur'd by defcrt, 

Tlie fairer face, hath oft the fouler heart ; 

Sacred Felicity doth ncVr extend 

Beyond itfelfe ; in it, all widies end : 

The fwellingof an outward fortune can 

Create a pro(p*rous, not a happy man ; 

A peaceful! Confcience is the true Content, 

And y^ealth is but her golden ornament. ' 

Job Militant, 
13 Med. by F. Qjiailcsi 
Edit 16^0, Lond. 
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In Hatnan's pompe poor Mordochciw wept ; 
Yet God did turne his fate upon hie foe. 
The Lazar pinde, while Dives feaft was kept^ 
Yet he to Heaven, to Hell did Dives goe. 
We trample graffc, and prize the flowers of May, 
Yet grafle is ^reene, when flower* ^oe fade away. 

^otTert Southwell* 



The piftinftion between Wii?dom an4 
Knowlepge. 



rpHE Morall Poets, (nor unaptly) faine 
-'• Ttiat by lame Vulcans help, the pregnant braia 
Of foveraigne Jove, brought forth, and at ijiat birtl>. 
Was borne Minerva, Lady of the earth. 

O ftrange Divinity ! but fung by rote ; 
Sweet is the tune, but in a wilder note. 
Tl;e morall fayes, all wifedome that is given 
.To hood«rwink*t mortals, firft, proceeds from heaven 
Truth's errour, Wifedome's but wife infolence. 
And light's but darknefle, not deriv'd from thence ; 
Wifdom's a ftraine tranlcends Morality, 
No vertue's abfent, Wilcdome being by^ 
Vertue, by conftait pradice is acquired, 
*^his (this by fweat unpurchafl) is infpir*d : 
•The mafter-piece of knowledge, is to know 
Put what is good, from what is good in (how, 
And there it reds : Wifdome proceeds, and chufes 
^^e ijpeiping evill, fh' apprenf good refufes | 

Knowledge 
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Knowledge defcries alone ; Wifdome applyet. 
That, makes fome fooles, this, maketh none but wife ; 
The curious hand of Knowledge doth but pi eke 
Bare fimples, Wiidonle pounds them, for the licke; 
In my afili^ionsy Knowledge apprehends, 
Who is the author, what the caufe and ends. 
It findes that Patience is rrty fad reliefe. 
And that the hand that caus'd, can cure my ^ricfe : 
To reft contented here, is but to bring 
Clouds without raine, and heat without a fpring: 
What hope arifes hence ? the devils doe 
The very lame : they know and tremble too; 
But facred Wifedome doth apply that good. 
Which iimple knowledge barely underftood : 
Wifedome concludes, and in conclulion, proves 
That wherefoever God cor reft, he loves: 
Wifedome digclls, what Knowledge did but taft, 
That deales in futures, this, in things are pall : 
Wifdom's the card of Knowledge, which, without 
That guide, at random's wreck't on every doubt : 
Knowledge, when Wifdome is too weak to guide her 
Is like a head-ftrong horfe, that throwes the rider : 
Which made that great Philofophcr avow, 
lie knew fomuch that he did nothing know. 

Job. Militant, Med. IL Edit, i630« 
by F* Qjjarles. 
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SCORN NOT THE LEAST. 



TTTT HERE v^ards are weartc, and foes encountring ftrong, 
^ ^ Where mightier do aflault then doe defend, 
The feebler part puts up enforced wrong, 
And iilent fees that fpeech could not amend ; 
Yet higher powers muft thinke, though they repine, 
When funne is fet, the little flarres will iliine. 

While pik|B /do range, the filly tench doth flie. 
And crouch in privie creckes, with fmaller fiflj : 
Yet pikes are caught when little fifli goe by, 
Theie flcete aflotc, while thofe doe fill the difh ; 
There is a time even for the vvormes to creepe, 
And fucke ^he deaw while all their foes doe (leepe. 

The marline cannot ever foare on high, 
Nor greedie grey-hound flill purfuc the chace, 
The tender larke will finde a time to file, 
And fearfiill hare to runne a quiet race. 
He that high growth on cedars did bedow, 
paye alfo lowly muihrumps leave to growe. 
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* And as for thee, thou huge and mighty frame, 
That flands corrupted fo with Time's dcfpite, 
And giv'll falfe evidence againft their fame 
That fet thee there to teftify their riglit ; 
And are become a traitor to their name, 
That trufted thee with all the bell they might; 

Thou (halt ftand ftill bely*d and ilandered, 

The only gazing-ftock of Ignorance, 

And by thy guile the wife admonilhcd, 

Shall never more defirc fuch hojy.s t' advance, 

Nor truft their living glory with the dead 

That cannot fpeak, but leave their fame to chance. 

ConfidVing in how fmall a room do lie. 

And yet lie fafe, (as fredi as if alive) 

All thofe great Worthies of Antiquity, 

Which long forcliv'd thee, and fhall long furvive ; 

Who ftronger tpmbs found for Eternity, 

Than could the Pow'rs of all the Earth contrive, 

Where they remain thefe trifles to upbraid. 
Out of the reach of fpoil, and way of Rage; 
Tho* Time with all his Pow'r of years hath laid 
Long batt'ry, backM with undermining Age ; 
Yet they make head only with their own aid, 
And war with his all-conqu'ring forces wage; 
Pleading the Heavens prescription to be free, 
iVnd t* have a grant t' endure as long as He. 

Mufophilus, by S. Daniel. 

# /i few lines of inferior merit are hofo omitted. 
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The JDEA BIEATIFICAL. 



End, and Beginning of each thing that growes, 
IVhofe felte no end, nor yet beginning knowcs. 
That hath no eyes to lee, nor cars to hearc» 
Yet fecs^and heares, and is all eye, all eare. 
That no whear ift contain*d, acd jet is cTcry wbcar^ 

Changer of all thing*, yet immutable. 
Before and after all, the iiril, and lail. 
That moovjng all, is yet immoveable. 
Great without quantirie, in whofe forecaft. 
Things paft are prel^nt, things to come arc paft j 

SwiU without motion, to whofe open eye* 

The hearts of wicked men onbrefted lie, 
Atqnce ablent, an4 preiept to them, Carre and ni^ 

It is no flaming luftre, made of light. 

No fweec concent, or weli-tim*d harnooniCf 

Ambrofia, for to fcafl the appe^te, 

Or flowrie odour mixt with ipicerie. 

^p loft embrace, or pleafure bodilily. 
And yet it is a kind of inward fead, 
A harmony, that ibunds within the brcaft, 

f^ odpur^ light| eiLbrace, in ^bich the foule doth re((* 

A he ay 'if Iv 
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A hcav'nly fcaft, no hunger can confume, 
A light unfccnc, yet fhines in every place, 
A found, no time can fteale, a fweet perfume 
No windes can fcatter, an entire embrace, 
Thax no fajtietie can ere unlace, 

Ingrac't into fo high a favour, thcar 

The Saintfi, with their bcaw -peers, whole worlds outWjC^ff 
And things unfeene doe fee, and things unheard doe hear* 

Chrifl's Triumph, 
P^rt IJ, S^an. 38—4^. 
Ed. 1 610. by G. Fletcher, 



flEFLECTIONS on DEATH, 



tt^ H* Eg>ptians, amidft their folemnc feafis, 
•* Ufed to welcome, and prefent their gnells 
With the fad fight of Man's anatomy, 
8crv*d in with this loud motto, «* Allmuft JU.'* 
Fooles often goe about, when as they may 
Take better vantage of a neerer way. 
Locke well into your bofomes : doe not flatter 
Your knowne inlirmiiies : behold, what matter 
your fleihe was made of: Man, cad backe thine eyf, 
Upon the weakneiFe of thine infancy ; 
See how thy lips hang on thy mother's brcft 
pawling for helpe, more helpleife than a beaft. 

Liv'ft thou to Childhood ? then, behold, what toiei 
Poc mocke the fcnfe, how fliallow arc thy joycs. 

(:om'ft 
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Com'ft thou to downic ycares ? Sec, how deceits 

Gull thee with golden ft-uit, and with falfe baits 

Slily beguile the prime of thine afiedtion. 

Art thou attaia'd at length to full perfection 

Of ripen'd yeares ? Anobirion hath now fcnt 

Thee on her frothy errand ; Difcontent 

Paycs thcc thy wages. Doc thy grizly haircs' 

Begin to czCi account of many cares 

Upon thy head ? The facred lull of gold 

Now fires thy fpirit, for fleflily lull too cold. 

Makes thee a flave to thine owne bafe defire, 

Which melts and hardens at the felf fame firc« 

Art thou decrepit ? then thy very breath 

Is grievous to thee, and each gri^fe's a death. 

Looke where thou lift, thy life is but a fpan. 

Thou art but dufl, and, to conclude, a Maiu 

Thy life's a warfare, thou a fouldier art, 

Satan's thy foe-man, and a faithfuU heart 

Thy two-edg'd weapon, patience thy ihield, 

Heaven is thy Chicfetain, and the world thy field* 
To be afraid to die, or wifli for death, 

Are words and paflions of defpairing breath : 

Wfco doth the firft, the day doth fointly yecld^ 

And who the fecond, bafely flies the field, 

Man's not a law full ile^irfman of his dayes. 

His bootlelTe uiQi, nor haiiens nor delayes : 

We are God's hired workmen ; he diicharges 

^me late at night, and (when he lid) inlarges 

Others at noone, and in the iHorning, fome : 

None may relieve himfelfe, till he bid come : 

If we receive for one halfe day as much 

As they that toyle till evening, fliall we gnitch ? 

Job Militant, 
Med,8,byF,Qnarics* 
£d. zSjo. 
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The Immortality of the S 1/ L, implied from 
its Motion. 



-The Sdiit, which irt this earthly mould 



The fpirit of God doth fccrctly int'ufe, 
Bccaufc at iirft (lie doth th* Earth behold. 
And only this material world (he views : 

At firft her mother Earth (lie holdeth denr. 
And doth embrace the world, and worldly thin^^s ; 
She flies clofe by the ground, and hovers here, 
And mounts not up with her celelUal wings. 

Yet under heaven (lie cannot light on aught 
That with her heavenly nature doth agree ; 
She cannot reft; (he cannot fix her thought, 
She cannot in this world contented be. 

For who did ever yet, in Honour, Wealth, 
Or Pleafure of the fence, contentment liiul ? 
Who ever ceas'd to wifti when he had Health ? 
Or having Wifdom was not vext in mind ? 

. With this defire (he hath a native might 
To find out every truth if Hie had time i 
Th* innumerable effects to fort aright, 
And by degree from caufe to caufe to climb* 



But 
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But fince our life fo faft away doth (lide, 
As doth a hungry Eagle through the wind t 
Or as a fliip traniported with the tide, 
Which in their pafTage leave no print behindf ; 

Of which fwift little time fo much we fpcnd 
While lome few things v^ through the fence do flraia^ 
That our fliort race of life is at an end. 
Ere we the principles of ikill attain. 

Sir John Davief ^ 
p. 68. 



The Inftability of HUMAN GREATNESS. 



'COND Man, that looks on Earth for happinefle^ 
•"• And here long feeks what here is never found t 
For all our good we hold from heaf'n by leafc, 
With many forfeits and conditions bound ; 

Nor can we pay the fine and rentage due 5 
Though now but writ, and leal'd, and giv'n ancif. 
Yet daily we it break, then daily mult renew. 

Why fliould'ft tliou here look for pcrpetuall goody 
A every loflc againft heav'ns face repining? 
Do but behold where glorious Cities Itood, 
With gilded tops, and filvcr turrets fliining; 

There no*v the Hart fearielie of grey-hound feeds. 

And loving Pelican in fafety breeds ; 
There fhrieching Satyres fill the peoples cmptic (leads. 

7 Where 
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Where is th* Aflyriaa Lion's golden hide, 
That all the Eall once grafpt irj lordly paw ? 
tVlicrc that great Pcrfiah J^eare, whofc fwclling pride 
The Lion's fclf tore out with ravcnoui jaw ? 
Or he which twixt n Lion and a Pard, 
/ Through all the World with nimble plneons far*d, 
And to hil greedy whelps his conquered kingdomes dui^df 

Hardly the place of fuch ^nti^uitie. 

Or note of thefe great mor^nrchies we finde : 

On^ly a fading verball memorie, 

And empty name in writ is left behinde t 

But when this fecond life, and glory fades. 
And fmks ar length in times obfcurer fliades, 

A fecond fall fucceeds, and double death inyades. 

Thae rtonftrous beafV, which hurll \h Tibcf*s ktln% 
Did all the world with hideouil fliape aflVay ; 
That fill'd with coftly fpoil his gaping denne, 
And trode downe all the red to dufl and clay : 

His battVing horns, puU'd out by civil hands, 

And iron teeth, lie fcatter'd on the fands ; 
BAck*t| bridled by a Monk with ieven heads yok^d fta'n'di. 

And that black Vultufe, which tvith deathfull whi|^ 
Ore*Aiadowes half the Karth, whofe difmal fight 
Frighted the Mufcs from their native fpring, 
Already (loops, and flagges with weary (light. 

Who then fliall hope for happines beneath ; 

Where each new day proclaims chance, change and death. 
And life kielf s as ilit as is the aire we breathe ? 

Purple Iflandt 

Cant. 7, St. a— 7» 

by Ph. Fletcher. Edit. 1633* 

FAITH. 
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hpHE pfoudfeft pitch of that Vidorious Spirit 
-■' Was but to win the World, whereby t* inherite 
The ayric purchafc of a tranfitory 
And glozing title of an age's glory ; 
Would'ft thou by conqueft win more fame than he, 
Subdue thyfelfe ; thyielfc's a world to thee. 
Earth's but a ball, that Heaven hath quilted ore 
With Wealth and Honour, banded on the floorc 
Of fickle Fortune's folfe and ilippcry Court, 
8cnt for a Toy^ to make us Children fport, 
Man's fatiatc fpirits with frelli delights fupplying, 
To ftill the fondlings of the world from crying j 
And he, whofe merit mounts to fuch a joy, 
Gaines but the honour of a mighty toy. 

But would'ft thou conquer, have thy conqueft crown'd 
By hands of Seraphims, tiymph'd with the found 
Of Heaven^s loud trumpet, warbled by the ihrill 
Ceteitial quire, recorded with a quill, 
Pluckt from the pinion of an Angels wing, 
Confirm'd with joy by Heavens eternal King; 
Conquer thyfelfe, thy rebel thoughts repell. 
And chafe thofe falfe aifedions that rebel!. 
Hath Heaven defpoil'd what his fiill hand hath given thee ? 
Nipt thy fucceeding bloffomes ? or bercaven thee, 
Of thy deare lateft hope, thy bofome friend ? 
Doth lad Defpaire deny thefe griefes an end ? 
liefpaire's a whifp'ring rebell, that within thee, 
Bribes all thy field, and fcts thy fclfe agin thee : 
Vol. II. C Maki 
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Makekeene thyfaitht and with thy force let flee, 
If thou not conquer hinii he'll conquer thee i 
Advance thy Hiield of Patience to thy head, 
And when Griefe ftriki, Uwil ftrike the firiker dead* 
* In adverfe fortunei, be thou ftrong and llout, 
And bravely win thyfelfci Heaven holdi not out 
His bow for ever bent i the difpofition 
bfnobleft fpirit, doth, by oppofitlon, 
Exafperate the more i a gloomy night 
Wheti on the morning to returne more bright p 
t Brave mindi» oppreft» (hould in dcfpight of Fate, 
Looke greatefti like the Sune, in loweit ftate. 
But, ah ! fluU God thui drive with flefli and blood ? 
Receives ha glory from, or reapei he good 
In mortals ruine, that he leaves, man fo 
To be overwhelmed by this unequall foe? 

May not a Potter, that, from out the ground. 
Hath framM a velTel, fearch if it be found ? 
Or iff by furbifliing, he take more paine 
To make it ftii'er, fliall the pot complaine t 
Mortall, thou art but ctay i then ilfiall not he. 
That framM thee for his ierVice, feafon thee f 
Man, cloze thy lips ; ' be thou no undertaker 
Of God'f deflgnes' ; difpute not with thy Maker* 

Job MiU 5 Med« 
Ed, i6jt, by Ft Q|;ar 

* Two lines irt hers omitttJ, 
t Twt lints are hers omitWdi* 



'DIDACTIC AND MORAL PIECES, tf 



To the Honourable Mr. W. 



TTB who is good is happy — ^let the loude 

** Artillery of Heaven breakc through a cloudey 

And dart its thunder at him ; hee'le remaine 

Unmov d and nobler comfort entertaine 

In welcomming th^ approach of Death, then Vice, 

Ere found in her fidtitious Paradife. 

Time mocks our youth; and (while we number pad 

Delights, and raife our appetite to tafle 

Hnfuing) brings us to unflatterM Age^ 

Where we are left to fatisfie the rage 

Of tbreatning Death: Pompe, Beauty, Wealth, and all 

Our Friendlhips, ihrinking from the funeralK 

The thought of this begets that brave difdaine 

With which thou ^ew*ft the world, and makes tKofe ^aine 

Treafures of fancy, ferious fooles fo courts 

And fweat to purchafe, thy contempt or (port. 

What (hould we covet here ? why interpofe 

A cloud twixt us and Heaven ? kind Nature chofe 

Man*s foule th* Exchequer where ihe*d hoord her weahh» 

And lodge all her rich fecrets t but by the fiealth 

Of our owne vanity, w' are left fo poore. 

The creature meerdy fenfuall knowes more. 

The learned Halcyon by her wifdome finds 

A gentle feafon, when the feas and winds 

Are filenc*t by a calmc, and then brings forth 

The happy miracle of her rare birth. 

Leaving with wonder all our arts polTeff, 

That view the architeAure of her neft. 

C a trii^ 
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Pride raifcth us *bovc jufticc. Wc bcflowc 

Increafe of knowledge on old minds, which grow 

By age to dotage ; while the fenfitive 

Part of the world in its firfl flrcngth doth live. 

Folly ! what dofl thou in thy power containe 

Deferves our fludy ? merchants plough the mainc. 

And bring home th* Indies, yet afpire to more. 

By avarice in the poflcflion poore. 

And yet that Idol Wealth we all adhiite 

Into the foule's great Temple, bufie Wit ^ 

Invents new orgies. Fancy frames new rites 

To ihew its fuperdition, anxious nights 

Arc watcht to win its favour ; while the bcaft . 

Content with Nature*B courtefie doth reft. 

Let man then boafl no more a foule, fince he 

Hath loft that great prerogative ; but thee 

(Whom Fortune hath exempted from the herd 

Of vulgar men, whom Vertue hath preferred 

Farrc higher than thy birth) I mull commend. 

Rich in the purchafe of ib fweete a friend. 

And though my fate condu^s mc to the (hade 

Of humble Quiet^ my ambition payde 

"With fafe content, while a pure Virgin fame 

Doth raiie me trophies in Caftara*s name» 

No thought of glory fwelling me above 

The hope of being f^ed for vertuous lovew 

Yet wifli I thee, guided by better flarres 

To pitfcbafe unfafe honour in the wanes 

Or envied tizules at Court ; for thy great race. 

And merits well may challenge th* higheil place. 

Yet know, what bufie path fo-erc you tread 

To Grcatnc&i jou mull flcepe among the dead. 

Caftara, by W. HaUi^tOD. 
Ed« Land. x640» 
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SIC VITA. 



T IKE to the frUinj; of a ftarrc ; 
^-^ Or as the flights of Eagles are ; 
Or like the frefli Spring's gaudy hew : 
Or filver drops of morning dew ; 
Or like a wind that chafes the flood ; 
Or bubbles which on water flood ; 
Even fuch is Man, whofe borrowed light 
%% ftrcight caird in, and paid to night. 

ne iVind hlawis out ; i/jg Buhhk dies ; 
The Spring entombed in Autumn lies ; 
The De^w dries uf; the Starre isjh%t : 
Thejlifht is fqfi ; and Man/orgotm 



Dr. King's Poems, 
page 139^ 
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To my nobleft Friend J. C— — ; Efquirc^ 



SIR, 

T Hate the Countries durt and mannen» yet 

-■■ I loVe the lilence ; I embrace, the wit 

And courtfhip, flowing here in a full tid^^ 

But loathe the expence, the vanity and pride. 

No place each way is happjr ; here I hold 

Commerce with fome,' Who to my eare unfold 

(After a due oath minidred) the height 

And greatneiTe of each flar ihines in the flate, 

The brightneflei theeblypfet the influence. 

With others I commune, who tell me whence 

The torrent doth of forraigne difcord flow : 

Relate each fkirmiih, battle, overthrow. 

Soon as they happen ; and by rote can tell n 

Thofe Germane townes, even puzzle me to fpeU;| 

The croflc or profperous fate of Princes, they 

Afcribe to raflinefle, cunning, or delay : 

And on each action comment with more ikiU 

Then upon Livy, did old MatchavilL 

O bufle folly ! why doe I my braine 

Perplex with the dull pollicies of Spaine, 

Or quicke deiignes of France ? why not repaire 

To the pure innocence of the Country ayre. 

And neighbor thee, deare friend ? who fo dofl give 

Thy thoughts to worth and vcrtuc, that to live 

Bieft, is to trace thy waycs, there, might not w^ 

^rmc agaiaft Paffion with Fhilofophie ; 

S An4 



DIDACTIC AMD MORAL PIECES. mj 

And by the aide of leifure, fo controule 

Whatever is earth in us, to grow all foule ? 

Knowledge doth ignorance ingtender when 

We ftudy mifteries of other men 

And forraigne plots. Doe but in thy owne ihade 

Thy head upon fome dowry pillow laide, 

(Kind Nature's hufwifery) contemplate all 

His ^tagems who labours to iothrall 

The w9ctd to his great Mafter ; and you*le finde 

Ambition mockes itfelfe, and grafpes the wind. 

Not conqueft makes us great, blood is too deare 

A price for Glory : Honour doth appeare 

To flatefmen like a vifion in the night, 

And jugglpr-like workes on the deluded fight. 

The unbulled only wife : for no isfpe^t 

Indangers them to error; they zStGt 

Truth in her naked beauty, and behold 

Maf with an equall eye, not bright in gold 

Or tall in title ; fo much him they weigh 

As Vertue raifeth him above his day. 

Thus let us value things ; and fince we find 

Time bends us toward death, let-s in our mind 

Create new Youth, and arme againfl the rude 

Aflaults of age ; that no dull ibUtude 

Of the Country dead our thoughts, nor bufie care 

Of the towne make us not thinke, where now we arc 

And whether we are bound ; Time ncre forgot 

lljji journey, though his fleps we numbred not. 

Caftara, by W. H^biogton, 
Ed. 1640. Lond. 
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A Farewell to the Vanities of the Worl4. 



Cp AR R W ELL, ye gilded folliei, pleaHng troiiblei | 

^ Farcwclli yc honour'd rugi, yc glorious bubble! i 

F.imc'f but a liollow echo, gold ptirc day ; 

Honour the darling but of one Ihort day. 

Ikauty, th* cyc'i idol but a dninafk'd fltinj 

State but a golden prifon to live in, 

And torture free-born minds : cnibroidcr'd traini 

Merely but pageants for proud fwclling veins | 

And blood ally'd to grcatncfi, is alone ir^ 

inherited, not purchai'd nor our own, 

I'atne, honour, beauty, (late, train, blood and bir^h^ 

Are but the fading bloiroini of the earth. 

I would be great, but tliat the fun doth dill 

Level his rayi againd the riling hill : 

I would be high, but lee the proudcd oalc 

Mod iubjc^t: to the rending thunder- (Itoke ; 

I would be rich, but fee men too unkind| 

Dig in the bowels of the richeft inind : 

I would be wile, but that I often fee 

'rhe fox fufpedled, whilft the afs goes free : 

I would be fair, but itx the fair and proud 

Like the bright Am, oft letting in a cloud : 

} would be poor, but know the humble grafi 

8till trnniplcd on by each unworthy afs : 

Rich hated; wife iu(j)c('tr<l : fcorn'd if poor: 

prear fear'd ! fnir tempted: high dill envyM more: 

I have wilhM all ; but now I wifli lor neither ; 

CJrcai, high, lich, wife nor fair; pcor Til \x rather. 

Would 
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Would the World now adopt me for her heir. 

Would Beauty's Queen entitle me •' The Fair," 

Fame fpeak me Fortune's minion, could I vie 

Angels with India ; with a fpeaking eye 

{Command bare heads, bow'd knees, (Irike Juflice dun^b. 

As well as blind and lame, or give a tongue 

To ftones by epitaphs : be called Great Matter 

In the loofe rhimes of every poetafter ? 

Could I be more than any man that lives^ 

.Great, fair, rich, wife, all in fuperlatives : 

yet I more freely would thefe gifts refign. 

Than ever fortune would have made them mine, 
And hold one minute of this holy leifure, 
Beyond the riches of this empty pleafure. 

Welcome pure thoughts, welcome ye filent groves , 

Thefe guefts, thefe courts, my foul moil dearly loves : 

Now the wing'd people of the iky ihall iing 

My chearfiil anthems to the gladfome fpring : 

A prayer-book now ihall be my looking-glafo. 

In which I will adore fweet Virtues face. 

Here dwell no hateful looks, no palace-cares. 

No broken vows dwell here, nor pale-fac'd fears : 

Then here 1 11 fit, and figh my hot love's folly, 

Apd learn t* affe6t an holy melancholy ; 

And if Contentment be a ftranger then, 
yil ne'er look for it, but in Heaven again. 

Sir H. Wottoa. 



The 
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The SHORTNESS of LIFE, 



MY glafi ii half tinfpent ; forbear t* arrc(t 
My tlp'iftlefi day too foon : my poor requc(t 
|i that my glafi may run but out the reft^ 

My time-devouring mintitei will be done 
Witlmpt thy help ; fee I kp how fwift they run ) 
Cut not my thread bciipre my thread be fpun* 

The gainei nqt great I purchafe by thli flay $ 
What lofs fuftain*a thou by fo fiimll delay, 
To whom ten tboufand yean are but a day ? 

My following eye can hardly muke a fliift 
To count my winged houri ; they fly fo fwift, 
They fcarcc defervc the bounteoui name of giftt 

T]ie fecret whecli of hurrying time do give 
So fliort a warning, and fo fall they drivci 
That I am dead before 1 ieetn to live* 

And what*i a life ? a weary pilgrimagCt 
Whofe glory in one day doth flU the flago 
With Cliildhood, Manliood, and decrepit Age* 
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And what*t a life ? tke flourifliiog array 
Of the proud fummer-meadow, wtiich to-day 
Wearet her green plolh, and it to»roorrow hay* 

Read on this dial, how the Ihadet devour 

My fliort-liTed winter's day ! hour eats iip hour | 

Alaa ! the total's but from eight to four. 

Behold tbele lilies, which thy hands have made 

fair copies of my life* and open laid 

To view, how i<x>Q th^ droop, how Icon they fade ! 

Shade not that dial, night will blind too foon ; 
fly non-aged day already points id noon ; 
Bow dmple is my fuit t how fmall my booq ! 

Nor do I beg this flender inch, to wile 

The time away, or falfely to beguile 

My thoughts with joy ; here's nothiog' worth a fmile. 

Quarles Emblems. 

fc J. Em. i3« 



onsf 
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That thou wouldji bide me in the Grave y that tb$» 
wouldjl keep me infecret until thy wrath bepaft. 

PSAJLMS. 



AH ! whither fhall I fly ? what path untrod 
Shall I feek out to 'fcape the flaming rod 
Of my oflfended, of my angry God ? 

Where fhall I fojourn ? what kind fea will hide 
My head from thunder ? where fliall I abidej 
Until his flames be quench' d or laid afide ? 

What if my feet fliould take their hafty flight, ' 
And feek prote6^ion in the (hades of night ? 
Alas 1 no fhades can blind the God of Light. 

What if my foul fliould take the wings of day, 
And find fome defert ; if flie fpring away, 
The wings of Vengeance clip as faft as they. 

What if fome folid rock (hould entertain 
My frighted foul ? can folid rocks reftrain 
The flroke of Juflicc and not cleave in twain ? 

Nor fea, nor fhade, nor fliicld, nor rock, nor cave, 

Nor filent deferts, nor the fullen grave, 

Where flamc-ey'd fury means to fmite, can favc, 

•Til vain to flee ; 'till gentle Mercy fliew 

Her better eye; the farther off we go, 

The fwingof Juflicc deals the mightier blowt 

Th' 
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Th' ingenuous child, correded, doth not flic 
His angry mother's hand» but clings more nigh. 
And quenches with his tears her flaming eye. 

Great God ! there is no fafcty here below ; 

Thou art my fortrefs, thou that feem'fl my foe, 

Tis thou that ftrik'ft the ftroke, mud guard the blow. 

Qiiarles Emblems* 
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A LTHOUGH the purple morning, brages in brightncfs of 
^^ ' the funne 
As though he had of chafed night, a glorious conqueft 

wonne : 
The time by day, gives place againe to force of drowfy night. 
And every creature is conflrain'd to change his lufly plight* 
Of pleafure all that here we talle ; 
We feele the contrary at lade. 

In fpring, though pleafant Zephirus hatH frutefuU earth 

infpiredt 
And Nature hath each bufli, each branch, with bloflbmet 

brave attired : 
Yet fruites and flowd-s, as buds and blomes ful quickly 

withered be, 
When flormiie Winter comes takill, the Sommers joUitie. 
By time. are got, by time are loft, 
► All thingcs wherein we pleafure mofti 

a Although 
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Although the Seaf fo calmely glide, as daungert none ap 

peare, 
And dout of (lormef , in ikie it none, king Phoebui fliinei fa 

cleare : 
Yet when the boidrout windet breake out, and raging wavct 

do fwcl, 
The feely; bfirke now beavei to heaven^ nov^ fmkes againe 

tb heU 
Thui cliangc in ever thing we fee, 
And nothing conftant feemei to be. 

Who floweth ipoft in worldly wealth of wealth if moft unfurc, 
And he that checfely taftc* of joy, doth fometinie woe endure: 
Who vaunteth moft of numbred freendes, foregoe them all he 

The fiiireft fictti and livelier bloud, is turnM at length to dufi* 
Experience gives a certain ground, 
That certen here, is nothing found* 

Then tru(^ to that which aye remaines, theblifleof heaveni 

abore. 
Which Time, nor Fate, nor Wind, nor Storme, Is able to 

remove, 
Tmft to that lure celeftiall rocke, that refts in gtorioui 

throne. 
That hath bene, is, and muft be M, our anker hold alone* 
The world i$ but a vanitie, 
In hea?en fccke we our furetie. 

The Paradife of Daynty DevH» 
FoU f8, 44* figncd F. Kr 
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CHURCH MONUMENTS^ 



\XT HILB that my Soul repairs to her devotioo» 
^^ Here I iatomb my fle(h, that it betimes 
May take acquaintance of this heap of duft ; 
To which the blaik of Death's inCeiTant motion. 
Fed with the exhalation of our crimes, 
Drives all at laft, therefore I gladly truft 

ICy body to the School, that it may learn 
To fpell his elements, and finds his birth 
Written in dufty herauldry and lines. 
Which diflblution fure doth bell difcern. 
Comparing' duft with duft» and earth with earth. 
Tbefe hugh at jeat, and marble put for figns, 

To (ever the good fellowihip of duft. 
And ipoil the meeting. What (hall point out them. 
When they ihali bow, and kneel, and foil down flac 
To kift thofe heaps, which now they have in truft ? 
Dear flefli, while I do pray, learn here thy ftem 
And true dcfcent : that when thou (halt grow fat. 



And 
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And wanton in thy cravings, thou mayfl know, 
That flelh is but the glafs which holds the duft 
That meaufures all our time ; which alfo fhall 
Be crumbled into duft, mark here below, 
How tame thefe afhes are, how free from luG:^ 
That thou may'ft fit thytelf againfl thy fall. 

The Temple, by O, Herbert, 
Edit, 1709, p 56, 



AGAINST FOREIGN LUXURY, 



A ND now yeBritifli fwaines (whofe harmeleflc fheepg 
•"• Then all the worlds befidc I joy to keepe) 
Which fprcad on every plaine, and hilly would. 
Fleeces no Icflc eftccm'd then that of gold. 
For whofe exchange one Indy jems of price. 
The other gives you of her choicefl fpice, 
And well (lie may ; but we unwifc, the whiles 
, LelTen the glory of our fruitful! Ifle : 
Making thofe nations thinke we fooliih are, 
For baler drugs to vent our richer ware. 
Which (fave the bringer) never profit man, 
Except the Sexten and Phyfitian, 
And whether change of clymes, or what it be, 
That proves our maraincrs mortalitic, 
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Such expert men are fpent for fuch bad faret 

As might have made us Lords of what is thein. 

Stay, flay at home, ye nobler fpirits, and prife 

Your lives more high then fuch bafe trumperies ; 

Forbeare to fetch ; and they 'le goe neere to fue. 

And at your owne dores offer them to you ; 

Or hav^ their woods and plainet fo overgrowne 

With poyihous weeds, roots, gums, and feeds unknowne ; 

That they would hire fuch weeders as you be 

To free their land from fuch fertilitie. 

Their fpices hot their nature bell indures, 

But 'twill impayre and much didemper youn« 

What our owne foyle affords befits us befl ; 

And long ^nd long, for ever may we reft 

Needlefle of help ! and may this Ifle alone 

Fumiih all other lands, and this hmd none! 

Brit. Paft. B. IL Song IV. 
by W. Browne* Thomp* 
Edit. 
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OF THtE COURTIER'S LIFR 



1i^ YN E own John Poineii fini jre delight to knovr 

^^*' The caufei whv that homeward I me draW| 

And flee tlie preaie of Ooisrtei^ wherefo they loe. 

Rather then to live thrall under the awe 

Of lordly loolcei i wrapped within my cloket 

To will and luft learning to fet a law i 

It ii not, that becaufe 1 florme or mocke 

The power of them, whom Fortune here hath lent 

Charge over ui| of right to ftrike the firoke i 

But true it ii, that I have always ment 

Left to efteeme them^ then the common fort. 

Of outward thingei that judge in their entent. 

Without regardei what inward doth refort i 

I graunt, fome time of Glory that the fyre. 

Doth touch my heart, me lift not to report: 

Blame by honour and honour to defyre. 

But bow may 1 this honour now attaine. 

That cannot dye the colour blacke a Iyer? 

My Poyneif I cannot frame my tune to fayt»» 

To cloko the truth, for praifc, without defertf 

Of them that lift all vice for to retayne : 

I cannot honour them that fet theyr part 

With Venui and Racchui all their life long i 

Nor hold my peace of them, although I fmart. 

I cannot crouche nor knele to fuch a wronge, 



1W 
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To worihip them like God on Earth alone, 
That are as wolves thefe My lambes among i 
I cannot with my woordes complajne and mone. 
And fuffer nought ; nor finart without complaint^ 
Nor tume the word that from my mouth is gone. 
I cannot fycskt and Iboke like a Saint, 
Ule wyles for w)t» and make defceit a pleafiirei 
Call craft counfaUe, for lucre ftill to paynt : 
I cannot wreft the law to fyll the cofl^. 
With innocent blood to feed mjrfelf fatte. 
And do moll hurt where that moft help I otfer. 
I am not he that can allow the fiate 
Of hye Ccfar, and damne Cato to dye, 
That with his death did fcape out ^f the gate, 
tftoHa CseferU hands, ifLivy doth not lye; 
JUid would not live were Liberty was loft, 
8^ did his heart the Common Wealth apply. 
I am not he, fuch eloquence to boft. 
To make the crow in finging, as the fwanne ; 
Nor tall the lyon of coward beails the moll. 

That cannot take a moufe as the cat can» 

And he that dyeth for honger of the goldc. 

Call him Alexander, and fay that Pan 

Pafleth Apollo in muficke manyfolde» 

Praifis Syr Topas for a noble tale. 

And fcorn the ftory that the knight tolde^ 

Praifc htm for counfell that is dronke of ale, 

Grinne when he laughes, that beateth all the fway, 

Frowhe when he frownes, and grone when he is pale ; 

On others luft to hang both night and day, 

tiont of thefe Poines would ever frame in me, 

My wk is nought, I cannot learn the way* 

And much the lefs of things that greater be, ' 

Th^t aikeh helpe of colours to devife, 

To joyne the meane with eche extremitie, 

Wkh nereft rertue ay to cloke the vyce ; 

AJhd as to purpofe likewife it fhall fail» 

1^ pre& the vertuc that it may not lyfe ; 
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At Dronkcnncft gAod ffellowftiip tn call, 

The frendly foe with hit Aiire double fiice, 

Say he ii gdnele, and curtiei therewithal! i 

Affirme that Favill hath a goodly grace 

In eloquence < and cruelty to name, ' 

Zeale of Juftice ; and change in time and place i 

And he that fufiereth offence without blamci 

Call him pitefuU, and him true and pUyne, 

That rayleth rechlefi unto eche man's ihame, 

Say he ii rude, that cannot iye and faynei 

The lecher a loveri and tyranny 

To be right of a Prince's raigne. ^ 

I cannot I, no no, it will not be. 

Thii ii the caufe that I could never yet| 

Hang on their (leevei the weigh (ai thou maift fee) 

A chippe of chaunce, more than a pound of wit t 

Thii makei me ^t home to hunt and hawkei 

And in foul weather at my book to flt, 

In froft and fnow, then with my bowe ftalke^ 

No man doth marke whereib I ryde or goet 

In lufty leas at libertie I walke i • .. 

And of thefe newea I fele no weale no woe, 

Save that a clogge doth hang yett at my hele. 

No force for that, for that ii ordered fo, 

That I may leape both hedge and dyke full ^elcr, 

I am not now in France to judge the wyne, 

With favcry fauce thofe dclicatci to feele, 

Nor yet ia Spayne, where one mud him incline, ' 

Rather then to be, outwardly to feme, 

I meddle not with wittei that be ib fyne. 

Nor Flandcri^cbere lettei to my fight to deme, 

Of black and White, nor takei my wittei away, 

With be^dlineffl, iucih doe thofe beuftei cfteme I 

Nor I am not, where truth i» gcven in pay 

For money, pryfon and treafon i of fome 

A cummun practice ufed night and daye i 
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Put I am here in ]&ent and Chriflendomcy 
Among the Mufes, where I reade and lyme. 
Where if thou lid, mine own John Foynei to come, 
T)iou (halt be jucj^^, how I do fpendemy tynoe. 

Sir Thomaf Wya$* 
Tott^'i Edit, 



The Pleafures of Literary Retirement. 



MY free-borne Mufe will not, like Danae, be 
Wonnne with bale drofle to clip with (lavery ; 
^or knd her 9hoifcr balme to worthfeflc men, 
Whoic names would die but for fome hired pen; 
No : if I praife, Vertue fball dr^w me to it. 
And not a bafe procurement make me doe it. 
What now I fing is but to paflc away 
A tedious houre, as fome mufitians play ; 
Or make an other my owne griefes bemone ; 
Of to be leaft alo^^e when moft alone, 
In this can I, as oft as ] will chufe. 
Hug fweet Content by my retyred mufe. 
And in a fludy finde as much tapleafe 
As others in the greateft Palaces. 
Each man that lives (according to his powre) 
On what he loves beflowes an idle howre ; 
^dead of hounds that make the wooded hils 
Talke in a hundred voyces to the rils, 
I like the pleaiing cadence of a line 
Strucke by the concert of the facred Nine, 
In lieu of Hawkes, the raptures of my foule 
Tranfcend their pitch and bafer earths controulc. 
For running horfes. Contemplation flyes 
With quickeft fpeed to winne the greatefl priie. 

D 3 Fat 
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For coustly dancing, I can take more pteafure 
To heare a verfe keepe time and equall meafure. 
For winning richeif feekc tht beft directions 
How I may well fubdue mine owne affeAioni, 
Forrayfing (lately pylcs for heyre* to come, 
Here in thii poem 1 eredt my toombe. 
And time may be fo kinde, in thefe weake lines 
To keepe my name enroiPd, pail hit, that fliines 
lo guilded marblci or in brazen leaves : 
Since verfe prefcrves when iionc and brafTe deceives. 
Or if (^s worthleiTe) Time not lets it live 
To thofe full daya which others Mufes give, 
Yet I am fure 1 (hall be heard and fung 
Of mod fevereft eld, and kinder young 
Beyond my dayes, and maugre £nvye's Strife 
Adde to my name fome hourei beyond my lihf 
8ucb» of (lie Mufes, are the i^ble powres, 
And, (ince with them I fpent my vacant houjfes, 
I finde nor hawke, nor hound, nor other thing, 
Turnyes nor revels, (pleafures for a King) 
Yeeld more delight ; for I have oft polTeft 
As much io thii as all in all the reft, 
And that without expence, when others oft 
With their undoings have their pleafures bought. 

Brit.Paft.B.II.SQnglV. 
by W. Browne* 
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4hi the Death of Mrs. Elizabeth Fllmer, an 
Elegiacall Epitaph* 



TT O U that fliall live awhile before 
^ Old Time tyrt, and is no naore ; 
When that thii amUtiout ftone 
Stoopes low at what it tramplei on ; 
Know that in that Age when Sinne 
Gave the World law, and governed Qgeene, 
A Virgin liv'd, that flill put 
White thoughts, thou^^ out of hMoa ; 
That trac't the ikzn fpite of report. 
And durft be good, though chidden fort : 
Of fucb a foule — — — Hcav*n 
Repented what it thus had giv'n; 
For finding equall happy man, 
Th' impatient Pow'rs fnatcht it agen ; 
Thus chafie as th* ayre whither ihee*s fled, 
She making her celeftiall bed 
In her warme alabafter lay 
As cold as in this hotife of days 

D 4 Nor 
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Nor were the rooms unfit to fcaft 

Or circumfcribe this Angel-gueft ; 

The radiant gemme was brightly fet 

In as divine a carkanet ; 

For whicH the clearer was not knowne. 

Her minde, or her complexion : 

Such an everlailing grace, 1 

Such a beatifick face 

Incloyfters here this narrow floore 

That poflcft all hearts before. 

Bleft and bewayl'd in death and birth ! 

The fmiles'and teares of Heav'n and Earth J 

Virgins at each flep are afeard, 

Filmer is fhot by which they fteer'd, 

Their ftar extinft, their beauty dead 

That the yong world to honoiu* led ; 

But fee I the rapid fpheres fland flill. 

And tune themfelves unto tier will. * »'. 

Thus, although this Marble muft, 

As all things crumble into dud, 

And though you finde this faire-built Tombc > 

Afhes, as what lyes in its wombe ; 

Yet her Saint-like nz^me (hall fhine 

A living glory to this fhrine. 

And her eternall fame be read. 

When all, but very Vertue's dead, 

Lucafla. &c. &c. 

by Richard Lovelace, Eiq; * 
Lond. 1649. Ed. 
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EPITAPH ON THE LADY MARIT 
VILLERS. 



np H E Lady Mary Villcrs lyes 
-■' Under this ftonc ; with weeping cyet 
The Parents that firft gave her birth. 
And their fad Friends lay'd her in earth : 
If any of them (Reader) were 
Knowne unto thee, (hed a teare, 
Or if thyfelfc poflefle a gemme, 
As deare to thee, as this to them ; 
Though a flranger to this place, 
Bewayle in theirs, thine owne hard cafe 
for thou perhaps at thy returne 
fA^ytiJL find thy Darling in an ume. 

Poems by Tho. Carcw Efq, 
Loud, 1640, p. 9Q. 
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On the earl of DORSET'S DEATH 



T £ T no prophane ignoble foot tread here, 

^ This hallowed piece of Earth, Dorfet lyei there ; 

A fmall poor relique of a nobl^ fpirit, 

Free at the aire, and ample as his merit: 

A foul refin'd, no proud forgetting Lord 

But mindful! of mean names, and of his words 

Who iov'd men for his honour, not his ends. 

And had the nobleft way of getting friends 

By loving firft, and yet who knew the Court^ 

But undcrflood it better by report 

Then pradtife: he nothing took from thence , 

But the King's favour for his recompence. 

Who for Religion, or his Countrey's good^ 

Neither his honour valued, nor his blood. 

Rich in the World's opinion, and men's praife^ 

And full in ail we could defire, but dayes. 

He that is warn'd of this, and (hall forbeare 

To veut a figh for him, or flied a teare. 

May he live long fcorn'd and unpitied fall, 

And Want a Mourner at his funeiall. 

Certain Elegant Poems* 
Written by Dr. Corbet Bifliop 
of Norwich^ 1647. ^* Lond. p« p« 
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On the death of a YOUNG LADY* 



P^ OND wight, who dreamfi of Greatqefs, Gloiy, State, 
•*• And woiidtofpleafures, honours to devife. 
Awake, learne here that how thou art not great. 
Nor glonous ; by this Monument tume wife. 

One it enfhrineth fprung of ancieilt fiemro, 
And (if that bloud nobility can make) 
Fron;ie"which fome Kings have not difdain*d to take 
Their proud defcent, a rare and matchlefs gemm. 

A beauQr here it holds alas, too faft ! 
Than which no blooming rofe was more refin'd. 
Nor morning's bluih more radiant ever (hin*d| 
Ah! too too like to Mome and Rofe at laft. 

It holds her who in Wit's afcendant far 
Did yeares and fex tranfcend, to whom the Heaven 
More vertue than to all this age had given. 
For Vertue meteor tum'd, when (he a ftar. 
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i^ ELEGIES AKD EPITAFH9, 

Faire Mirth, fweet Converfation, Modefty, 
AikI what thofe Kings of numbers did conceive 
^ Mules Nine, and Graces more than three, 
\jyt clos'd within the compaiTe of this grave. 

Thus Death all earthly glories doth confound, , 
l^f ! how xpi^ch worth a little dufl ^oth bound^ 

Drummond's Poems, 8vo^ 
1656, p. 198. 



fiXi ELEGY on the Death of PHILARETE, 
i. c. Mr. THO. MANWOOD, the Author^s 
. Friend, and Son of Sir PETER MAN- 
WOOD, Knigh^. 



I JNDER an aged oke was Willy laid, 
^^ Willy, the lad who whilome made the rockea 
To ring with joy whilft on his pipe he plaid, 
^nd from their maker's wood the neighbVing flocks i 
But now o'recome with dolors deepe 

That nie his heart-firings rent : 
Ne car'd he for his filly fliecpe, 

Ne car'd for merriment. 
But changM his wonted walkes 

For uncouth paths unkngwo^, 
Where none but trees might hear his plainti. 
And eccho rue his mone. 

\ Autumne 
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Autumne it was, when droopt the fweeteft flouret* 
And riven (fwblne with pride) ore-look'd the bankf« 
Poore grew the day of Sumiper's golden ho^ireii 
And void of fap flood Ida's cedar-rankes^ 
The pleafant meadows fadly lay 

In chill and cooling fweats^ 
By ridng fonntaineSy or as they 

FearM Winter's waftfuU threats* 
Againft the broad-fpread oke, 
Each wbd in furie beares ; 
/ Yet fell their leaves not halfe fo fait 
As did the Shepheard's teares. 

As was his feate fo was his gentle heart, 
Meeke and deje^bed, but his thoughts as hie 
At thofe aye-wandring lights, who both impart 
Their beames on us, and heaven flill beautifie* 
Sad was his looke (O heavy fate ! 

That fwaine fhould be ib fad, 
Whofe merry notes the forlorne mate 

With greateft pleafure clad) 
Broke was his tunefull pipd 

Thit charm'd the chriftall floods. 
And thus his griefe tooke airie wings 
And flew about the woods. 

*' Day, thou art too officious in thy placei 
And Night too fparing of a wifhed flay, 
Yee wand'ring lampes ; O be ye fixt a fpace ! 
Some other Hemifphere grace with your ray. 
Great Phoebus ! Daphne is not heerci 

N6r Hyacinthus faire ; 
Phoebe, Endimion, and thy dcerc 

Hath long fince cleft the aire, 
But ye have furely feene 

(Whom we in forrow mifTe) 
A fwaine whom Phoebe thought her Ibrc 
And Titan deemed his. 
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Bat he 10 gone ; then inwardi turn your lights 
Behold him there ; here neter ihali you taorCf 
OVe^hang thi» fad plaitie with eterciaU night ! 
Or change the gaudy greeue (he whiiome wore 
To fenny blacke. Hyperion great 

To a(hy palcnefle tume her ! 
Greene well befits a lovePs heate. 
But blacke befeemes a mourner. 
Yet neither this thou can'ft. 
Nor fee his fecond birth. 
His brightnefle blinds thine eye more noW| 
Then thine did his on earth. 

Let not a (hepheard on our haplefle plaines. 
Tune notes of glee, as ufcd were of yore : 
ForPhilarcte is dead, let mirthful! ftrainet 
With Philarete ceafe for evermore ! 
And if a fellow fwaine doe live 

A niggard of his teares ; 
The (hepheardeffes all will give 
To ftore him, part of theirs. 
Or I would lend him fome, 
But that the (lore I have 
Will all be fpcnt before I pay 
l^e debt I owe his grave. 

O what is left can make me leave to mode I 
Or what remains b^t doth increafe it more ? 
Looke on his iheepe ; alas ! their matter's gone^ 
JLooke on the place where we two heretofore 

With locked armes have vow'd our love^ 

(Our love which time fhall fee 
In fhepheards fongs for ever move,' 

And grace their harmony) 
It folitarie feemes. 

Behold our flowrie beds ; 
Their beauties fade, and violets 
For (brow hang their heads. 
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^nota cyprcfleboughi a countenance lad, 
A mounung garmenti wailing elegie^ 
A itandinghedfe in iable vefture clad, 
A toond)e buih to hit name*i eternitie. 

Although the ihepheards all (hould firive 

fiy yearly obfequici. 
And vow to kcepe thy bme alive 

In fpite of Deflinies, 
That can fuppreflc my grieft ; J 
All thefei and more may be. 
Yet all in vain to recompeuce 
My greateft lofle of thee. 

Gypreile may hie^ the countenance be chang'd| 
A garment rot, an elegie forgotten, 
A herfe *mongft irrdigious rites be ranged, 
A tombe pluckt down, or els through age be rottei: 
All things th' unpartial hand of Fate 

Can rafe out with a thought : 
Thefe have a fev'ral fixed date. 
Which ended, turn to noughts 
Yet ihall my trueft caufe 
Of forrow firmety day, ' 
When thefe eSeas the wings to Tim# 
Shall fanqe and fwcepe away. 

Lookc as a iweet rofe fiurely budding forth 
Bewrayes her beauties to the enaroour'd mome, 
Untill fome keene blaft from the envious North 
KiUes the fweet bud that was but newly borne, 
Or els her rartft finds ddighting 

Make her herfelfe betray 
Some white and curious hand inviting 

To pluck her thence away. 
So ftands my moumfull cafe. 
For had he been lelTe good, 
Yet (uncorrupt) he had kept the fiocke 
Whereon he fairly ftood. 

A Yet 
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Yet though To long he livM not aa he mighty 
He had thq time appointed to him given. 
Who liveth but the fpace of one poor night, 
HU birth, his youth, his age is in that even. 
Whoever doth the period fee 

of yayes by Hcav'n forth plotted. 
Dyes full of age, as well as he 

That had more yeares allotted. 
In fad tones then my verfc . 
ShaU with inceiTant tearei 
Bemoane my hapleffe loffe of hlih 
And not his want of yeares. 

Ih deepeft paflions of my gricf-fwolne bread 
(Sweete Souie 1) this on^ly comfort feizcth me. 
That fo few yeeres (hould make thee fo much bleft. 
And gave fuch wings to reach eternitie. 
1$ this to die ? no, as a fliip 
Well built, with eafy wind 
A lazy hulk doth farrc outftrip, 

And fooncfl harbour find : 
So Philarete fled, 

Qiiicke was his palTagc given, 

When others muft have longer time 

To make them fit for Heaven. 

*rhcn not for thcc thcfe briny tcarcs arc f]>cnt, 
But as the Nightingale againil the brecre, 
*Ti8 for myiilfe I moanc, and doe lament, 
Not that thou left'ft the world, but left'll me here i 
Here, where without thee all delights 

Faile of their plcafing powre : 
All glorious daies fccme ugly nights, 

Methihks no Aprill iliowre 
Embrodcr fliould the earth. 

But briny teares diilill. 
Since flora's beauties (liall no more 
Be honoured by thy quill. 

An< 
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And ye his fheepe (in token of his lackc) 
Whilome the fairefl flocke on all the plaine : 
Yeane never lambe, but be it cldathM in biacke. 
Ye (hady ficcamours ! when any fwaine, 
To Carve his ciame upon your rind 

Doth come, where his doth iUnd, 
Shed drops, if he be fo unkind 

To raze it with his hand. 
And thou, my loved Mufe, 

No more fhouid'd numbers move. 
But that his name (hould ever live. 
And after death my love. 

This faid, he figh'd, and trith o're drowned eyes 
Gaz'd on the Heavens tor what he miil on Earth ; 
Then from the earth, full gladly gan arife 
As far from future hope, as prel'ent mirth. 
Unto his cote with heavy p^ce 

As ever forrow trode. 
He went, with mind no mor^ to trace 

Where mirthful fwaines abode, 
And as he fpent the day 

The night he paft alone ; 
Was never Shepheard lov'd more deere. 
Nor made a truer mone. 

The Shephcard's Pipe, 
Eclogue 4, by W. Browne. 
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An E L E G Y on the late Lord WILLIAM 
HOWARD, Baron of EFFINGHAM, 
dead the I oth of December, 1615. 



T Did not know thee, Lord^ nor doe I flrive 

•■■ To winne acceflc, or grace, with Lords alive. 

The dead I ferve, from whence nor fadtion can 

Move me, nor favour ; nor a greater man." 

To whom no vice commends me, not bribe fent. 

From whom no penance warncs, nor portion fpent. 

To thefe I dedicate as much of me. 

As I can fpare from my owne liufbandry: 

And 'till ghoQs walke, as they were wont to do^, 

I trade for fonr.e, and doe thefe errants too ; 

But firft I doe enquire, and am alFur'd, 

What tryals in their joiirnics they endur'd. 

What certainties of honour and of worth, 

Their moft uncertaine life-times have brought forth : 

And who fo did lead hurt of this fmall (lore, 

He is my patron, dy'd he rich or poore. 

Firft I will know of Fame (after his peace, 

When Flattery and Envyboth doe ccafe) 

Who rul'd his actions, Reafon, or my Lord ? 

Did the whole man relic upon a word, 

A badge of title, or above all chance, 

Seem'd he as ancient as his cognifance ? 

What did he ? a£ts of mercy, and refrainc 

OpprefTion in himfelfe, and in bii traine ? 

Wai 
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Was hit eifentiall table full as free 

As boads aQ4 invitations ufe to be ? 

Where if his miTet-friend did chance to dioe. 

Whether his fatten man would fill him wine ? 

IMd he thinke perjury as lov*d a finne, 

Himfelie fbrfWome, as if his flare had beene ? 

Did he feeke regular pleafures ? was he knowne 

Jufl hufband of one wife, and flie his owne ? 

Did he give freely without paufe or doubt. 

And read petitions, ere they were wome out ? 

Or fhould his welMeferving client afke. 

Would he beflow a Tilting or a Malke 

To keepe need vertuous ? and that done not feare 

What Lady damn'd him for his abfence there ? 

Did he attend the Court for no man's fall ? 

Wore he the mine of no Hofpitall ? 

And when he did his rich apparell don. 

Put he no widow, nor an orphan on ? 

Did he lavt fimple vertue for the thing ? 

The King for no refped but for the King ? 

But above all, did his Religion wait 

Upon God*s Throne, or on the Chaire of State ? 

He that is guiltie of no Qpaere here, 

Out-lafts his epitaph, oulivcs his hcirc. 

But there is none fuch, none fo little bad, < 

Who but this negative goodneife ever had ? 

Of fuch a Lord we may expcdt the birth. 

He's ratber in the wombe than on the earth* 

And 'twere a crime in fuch a publike fate. 

For one to live well and degenerate ; 

And therefore I am angry, when a name 

Comes to upbraid the world like Effingham* 

Nor was it modefl in thee to depart 

To thy eternall home, where now thou art, 

Ere thy reproach was ready ; or to dye. 

Ere cuftome had preparM thy calumny. 

E n Eigbt 
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Eight dayei have paft fmce thoiu hud paid thy debt 

To finne, and not a libcll ftirring yet, 

Courtieri tliat fcotiTe by Patent, filent Cit^ 

And have no uie of flander or of wit t 

But (which if monttroui) though againll the tide. 

The watermen have neither rayld nor lide. 

Of good and bad there'i no diilinAion kttowni 

For in thy praife the good and bad are one. 

It leemei we all are covetous of Fume, 

And hearing what a purchaie of good name 

Thoi^ lately mad'il, are carefull to encreafc 

Our title by the holding of iome leafe 

From thee our Land* Lord, and for that th* whole cruc 

Speake now like tenant! ready to renew ; 

It were too fad to tell thy pcdcgrce, 

Death hath diforderM all| mifplucing thee, 

Whilll now thy Herautd in his hne of hciics 

liioti out thy name, and fills the (pace with teares* 

And thus hath conquVing death, or nature rather. 

Made tlicc, prcpoHrous, ancient to tljy father. 

Who gtieves th* aa lo, and like a glorious light 

r>hlfi»es c)rc thy llcaric ; he therefore that would wiMe 

And blaze thee thoroughly, may at once fay all 

Ifgre lu'i tht Anchorof OUT Admirall, 

Let others write for glory or reward, 

Tiiuh \% well paid, when Hie is fung and heard. 

Corbet's Poeim» 

ff# »2, 164J, Ed* Load, 
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ELEGY o» Dr. A I L M E R. 



1^ O, no, he is not dead ; the mouth of Flme» 

^^ Honor's flirill Herald, would preferve hit namty 

And make it live in fpite of death and duft» 

Were there no other heaven, no other tnafi* 

He is not dead : the ftcred Nnie dfny» 

Tl^ foule that merits fame, (hould ever dye ; 

He lives ; and when the latdl breath of fame 

Shall want het tnimpe to glorify a name. 

He fhall furvive, and thefe felfe-clofed eyes. 

That now lie flumbring in the duft fhall rife. 

And fill'd with endleffe glory, fhall enjoy 

The perfe£t vifion of etemall joy* 

13 EL by F. Quarles. 
Subjoined to Sion*s Elegies, 
1630.— Ed. 



On 



5f ELEGIES and EPITAPHS. 



Onthc Death of a SCOTCH NOBLEMAlJ. 



XpAME, rcigifler of Time, 

'^ Write in thy fcrowle, that I 

Of Wifdome lover, and fweet Poefie» 

Was cropped in my prime : 

And ripe in worth, though greene in yearei did dye* 

Drumm9nd, p. 203. 
Small 8vo. Ed. 
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METHINKES, I fee the nimble aged Sire 
Paife fwifdy by, with feet unapt to tire ; 
Upon his head an Hower-glalTe he weares. 
And in his wrinkled hand a fythe he beares, 
(Both indruments, to take the lives from men) 
Th* one fliewes with what, the other fhewcth when. 
JMethinkeSy 1 heare the doleful! pafling-bell, 
Setting an onfet on his louder knell ; 
(This moody mufick of impartial! death 
Who dances after dances out t)f breath). 

Methinkei 
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Methitikes I fee my deareft friends lament. 
With iighes and leares, and wofull dryrimeDt, 
My tender wife and diildren (landing by. 
Dewing the De rh-bed, whereupon I lye : 
Methinkes. 1 hear a voice (in fecret) fay^ 
•* Tiy gliijft is runmif and thou mu/t dyt tC'^** 

Pentelogia, by F. Q^lci • 
. Lond. x630* 



Upon the Death of CHARLES the Fvft. 
Written with the Point of bis Sword. 



r^REAT, good, and juft I could I but rate 
^^ My grief to thy too rigid fate, 
I'd weep the world to fuch a flrain. 
At it (hould deluge once again. 
But fince thy loud-tongu'd blood demandi fupplitt, 
More horn Briareus hands, than Argui eyes, 
ll'e fing thee obfequiei with trumpet founds 
And write thy Epitaph in blood aind wounds* 

MONTRJOSI. 

Printed amongft Poems' by J. Cleaveland, 

1665, Lond. Ed, See likewife, A 

Choice Collection pf Comic and Se* 

^ nous Scots Poems. Edinburgh 1713. 
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AN ELEGY 

Upon the Honourable HENRY CAM BELL, 
Sonne to the Earle of A Rt 



IT$ Mk Arjthmaticlce to by thy breath 
Expired to foone, or irreligious death 
Prophan'd thy holy youth ; for if thy yeirci 
Be numbered by thy vertuet or our teareif 
Thou didft the old Methufalexn outlive, 
though Time, but twenty yearei account ean give 
Of thy abode on earth, yet every houre 
Of thy braTe youth by vertue^s wondroui powre 
Was lengthened to a yeare, each welNfpent day 
Keepes young the body, but the foule makes gray* 
Such miracles workes goodnefle i and behind 
Thou 'aft left to us fuch ftories of thy minde 
Fit for example ; tha( when them we read^ 
We envy Earth the treafure of the dead. 
Why doe the finfull riot and furvive 
The feavcrs of their furfets ? why alive 
Is yet diforder*d GreatneiTe, and all they 
Who the loofe lawes of their wilde blood obey ? 
Why lives the gameder, who doth blacke the night 
With cheats and imprecations ? Why is light 

Looked 
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Looked on by thofe whofe breath may poifon it i 

Who fold the vigor of their ftvength and wit 

To buy difeafes : and thoia, who faire truth 

Aod vcrtuc didft adore, loft in thy youth ? 

But lie no; qucfiioa fate : Heaven dotb ooQ^eigh 
Thofe firft from the darkc prifon of their clay 
Who are moft fit for Heaven. Thoii in war re 
Hadft tane degrees, thofe dangers felt, which ai^ 
The props on which peace fafely doft fubGft, 
And through the cannons blew and horrid mift 
Hadft brought Mr Ugkf ; and now wtrt fo compleat 
That naught but death did want %o make thee great* 

Thy death was timely then bright (bule to thse» 
And in thy fate thou fuffer'dft not ) 'twai we 
Who dyed robVi of thy life : in whole iRoroeft 
Of reall glory both in warre and peacey 
We all did (hire : and thou away we feare 
Didft with thee, the whole ftocke of honour beare* 
pach then be his own mourner : we'll to theq 
Write hymnesy upon the world an elegie., 

Caftara, 1640* Edit; 



THE 
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THE EXE QJJ Y. 



ACCEPT thou Shrine of My dctd Stint 
•'^ Indeed of dirxe. thii complaint ; 
And for fweet flowrei to crown thy bearfe» 
Receive a ftrew of weeping verfe 
From thy griev'd friend, whom thqu m^gbt*fl fee 
Q^ite melted into tetri for thee. 

Dear lofi I finee thy untimely fate 
My talk hath been to meditate 
On thee, on thee i thou art the book. 
The library whereon 1 look 
Though almoft blind, for thee (lov'd day) 
I langulih out not live the day, 
Uftng no other cxerclfe 
But what I praAife with mine eyei t 
By which wet glalTei I find out 

How la«lly Time crcepi about 

To one that moumi i thli, onely thii 

My exercife and bui'nefs ii i 

So I compute the weary hourei 

With fighi diflblved into fliow'rei. 
Nor wonder if my time go thus 

Backward and mod prepofteroui $ 

Thou haft benighted me, thy fet, 

Thii Eve of blackncfi did beget, 

Who waft my day, (though overcaft 

Before thou hadft thy noontide paft) 
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And I remember muft in tearf, 

Thou fcarce hadft feen fo many years 

A% day telli hourei, by thy clear Sun 
' My lore and fortune firft did run ; 
But thou wilt never more appear 
Folded within my hemifpheari 
Since both thy light and motion 
Like a fled ftar it fall*n and gon. 
And twixt me and my foulcs dear wilh 
The earth now interpofed if, 
Which fuch a firange eclipfe doth nukt 
At ne*re was read in Almanake. 
I could allow thee for a tipoe 
To darken me and my fad clime 
Were it a month, a year, or ten, 
I would thy exile live till then ; 
And all that fpace my mirth adjourn. 
So thou would*fl promifc to return ; 
And putting off thy afliy fhrowd 
At length difperfe this forrow's cloud. 

But woe is me ! the longed date 
Too narrow is to calculate 
Thefe eppty hopes : never fliall I 
Be fo much bled as to defcry 
A glimpfe of thee, till that day come 
Which (hall the earth to cinders doome. 
And a fierce feaver muft calcine 
The body of this world like thine, 
(My little world !> that fit of fire 
Once off, our bodies (hall afpire 
To our foules biifs : then we (hall rife. 
And view oiirielvcs with cleerer eyes 
In that calm region, where no night 
Can hide us from each others fight. 

Mean time, thou haft her Earth : much good 
May my harm do thee, fince it flood 

With 
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With Hetven*! will I might not C9U 
Her longer mine, I giv^ thee all 
My (hort-livM right and intereft 
Iti her, whom living I lov'd bell : 
With a moft free and bounteoua grief« 
I give thee what 1 could not keep. 
Be kind to her, and prethee look 
Thou write into thy doomf-dty book 
Each parcel of thii Rarity 
Whidi in thy caiket (hrin'd doth ly t 
See that thou make thy rcck'ning ftreightf 
And yield her back again by weight) 
For thou m(uft audit on thy truft 
Each graifie and atome of thia dull. 
At thou wilt anfwer Him that lent. 
Not gave thee my dear monument. 
So clofe the ground, and 'bout her (bada 
Black curtaini draw, my Bride U laid. 
Sleep on, my Love, in thy cold bc4 
Never to be difquieted 1 
My laft good night I thou wilt not waka 
Till I thy fate fhall overtake : 
Till age, or grief, or fickne li muft 
Marry my body to that duft 
It ib much lovei ; and fill the roonn 
My heart keeps empty in thy tomb* 
Stay for me there ; I will not failo 
To meet thee in that hollow vale. 
And think not much of my delay f 
I am already on the way, 
And fellow thee with all the fpeed 
Defire can make, or forrowi breed* 
Each minute is a (hort degree, 
And ev'ry houre a (lep towards thee. 
At night when I betake to reO, 
Next morn I rife neerer my weft 
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Of life, almod by eight kourei faile. 

Then when ileep breath'd his drowfie gale. 

Thus from the Sun my ^ttom ftcars 
And my dayes compafs downward bearsi 
Nor labour I to ilemme the tide 
Through which to thee I fwiftly glide. 

'Tis true* with fliame and grief I yield. 
Thou like the vann fird took'ft the field. 
And gotten haft the vi^ory 
In thus adventuring to dy 
Before me, whofc more years might cnrt 
A jufl precedence in the grave. 
But heark! my pulfe like a foft drum 
Beats my approach, tells Thee I come; 
And flow'howere my marches be, 
I fliall at laft fit down by Thee. 

The thought of this bids fbe go on> 
And wait my diffolution 
With hope and comfort. Dear (forgit« 
The crime) 1 am content to live 
Divided, with but half a heart, 
Till we fhall meet and never part. 

Dr. King't Pdemsi p, J7. 



Of 
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Of mj detre Sonne^ Gxrvasb Bbaumomt* 



CA N I9 who have for orlwni of^ compli'd 
The fongi of Denth, torgct my fwr rrcft chlld| 
Which like n flowV cruflUi with n bltifl ii dead, 
And ere full time h»ngi duwno hit fmiling hendf 
BxpeAlng with cle«io h()p« to live Anew^ 
Among the Angoli fed with Iict4v*nly dew t 
We hnve thli ilgno of joy, thut m^my dnyeii 
While on the enrth hii (Iruggliivg iplrir ihycfi 
The ntme of Jefui in hit mouth coiitnini 
Hit onelv food| l)li (leopoi hii eufe from puinci* 

mNy thnt fourui be rooted in my mind 

01 which In him fnch llrong elicit I find. 

Deare Lord, leccive my vSonnci wbofo winning lova , 
To mo wHi liko h friondfliip, f^rre nbove 
The courlts of ntttiire, or bin tender Hge| 
Whofti lookei could hII my bitter griefeii nflTwagoi 
Let hli pure foule orddtln'd fev*n yeeteR to bo 
In that frnlle body, which wui pnrt of me, 
Kcmnine my pledge in He4v*n» ni fent to iheWf 
How to thii port At evVy Hep I goe. 

Rofwortb Ficldf with other 
Poemn, by Sir John Betumoatf 
Lond. i6j9« Ed« 



Tbo 
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The Funerals of the Honourable, my bed friend 
aAd Kinfman, George Talbot Efq; 



GO E flop the fwift-wingM xnomenti in their flight 
To their yet unknowne coad, goe hinder night 
From its approach on day, and force day rilfe 
From the faire Eaft of fome bright beauties eyes : 
Elfe vaunt not the proud miracle of rerfe. 
It hath no powre, for mine from his blacke herfe 
Redeemes not Talbot, who could as the breath 
OfWinteryCoffin'd lyes ; fllent as Death, 
Stealing on th' Anch'rit, who even wants an eare 
To breath into his foft expiring prayer. 
For had thy life bcene by thy virtues fpun 
Out to a length, thou hadft out-iiv'd the Suxme 
And clofd the world's great eye : or were not ail 
Our vironders fidlion, from thy funerall 
Thou hadft received new life, and liv'd to be 
The conqueror o'er Death, infpir'd by me. 
But all we poets glory in is vaioe 
And empty triumph : Art cannot regaine 
One poore houre loft, nor reikew a fnvall flye 
By a foole's finger deftinate to dye. 
Live then in thy true life (great foule) for fet 
At liberty by Death thou oweft no debt 
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T* cxading ^aturc : live, frcied from the fport 

Of time and fortune in yond' (lariy court 

A glorious potentate, while we below 

But fafliion wayes to mitigate our woe. 

We follow campes, and to our hopes propofe 

TV ki(ultitig vi6h)r ; not remembring thofi 

Diimemberd trunkes who gave him vi^ory 

By a loaCh'd fate : we cov^touft meithatits be 

And to our aymes pretend treafure and fway, 

Forgett'ull of the treafons of the iea. 

The iliootings of a wounded confcience 

We patiently I'uftaine to ferve our fence 

With a fliort pleafurc ; fo we empire gaine 

And ruU the fate of buifnelfe, the fad paine 

Of adtion we oontemne, and the affright 

Which with pale virions fltii attends our night. 

Our joyes fallie apparitions, but our feares 

Are certain prophecies^ and till our earvs 

Reach that ceielUall muiiquey which thine now 

So chcerefully receive, we muft allow 

No comfort to our griefes : from which to be 

Exempted, is in death to follow thee. 

CafVafa. 1 640. Loud . I 
by W. Ilabington. 
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t)n two Children dying of one difeafe^ and buried 
in one grave. 



l^ROIIGHT forth in forrow, and bred up in care, 
^ Two tender Children here entombed are : 
One place, one Sire, one Womb their being gave» 
They had one mortal Sicknefs, and one grave. 
And though they cannot number many years 
In their account, yet with their Parents tears 
This comfort mingles ; though their dayes were few 
They fcarcely finne, but never forrow knew : 
So that thty well might boaft, they carty'd hence 
What riper ages lofe, their innocence, 
You pretty loflfes, that revive the fate 
Which in your Nfothcr Death did antedate, 
let my high-fwoln grief diflill on you 
The iaddeft drops of a Parentall dew : 
You aik no other dower then what my eyes 
Lay out on your untimely exequies : 
When once I have difcharg*d that moumfull ikore, 
Heav'n hath decreed you ne're fhall cofl me more, 
Smce you releafe and quit my borrow'd truft, 
By taking this inheritance of dud. 

Dr. King*s Poems, p. 60* 
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To the Memory of Ben Jomson, Laureate 



P^ AT HER of Poets, though thine own great day 
' Struck from thyfclf, fcorns that a weaker ray 
Should twine in luflre with it, yet my flame 
Kindled from thine, flies upward towards thy name: 
For in the acclamation of the lefs 
There's piety, though from it no accefs : 
And though my ruder thoughts make me of thoib 
Who hide and cover what they fliould difclofe, 
Yet where the luftrc's fuch, he makes it feen 
Better to fome that draws the veil between. 

And what can more be hop*d, fincc that divino 
Free filling fpirit takes its fiight with tliine ? 
Men may have fury» but no raptures now, 
Like Witches charm, yet ftot know whence, nor how. 
And through diflemper grown not ftrong, but fierce^ 
Inflead of writing, only rave in verfe; 
Which when by thy laws judg'd, 'twill be confcft: 
•Twai not to be infpir'd, but be pofleft. 

Where (hall we find a Mufe like thine, that can 
,So well prefent, and iliew man unto man, 
That each one finds his twin» and thinks thy art 
Extends not to the gedures, but the heart? 
Where one fo iliewing life to life, that we 
Think thou taught*ft cuftomei and not cuflomethee ; 



'* ;Manners 



) 
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Manners were themes, and to thy fcenes dill flow 

In the lame ftream, and are their comments now ; 

Thcfc times thus living o'er thy models, we 

Think them not fo much Wit, as Prophccic ; 

And though we know the charader, nay and fwear 

A Sybil's linger hath been bufie there* 

Things common thou fpe.ik'fl proper, which though known 

For publike, llamp'd by Thee, grow thence thine own ; 

Thy thought's fo ordered, fo exprefs'd, that we 

Conclude that thou didft not difcourfe, but fee : 

Language fo ma(ler*d that thy numerous feet 

Laden with genuine words do alwaics meet 

Each in his art, nothing unfit doth fail, 

Shewing the Poet, like the wife men, all 

Thine equall ikill thus wrefling nothing, made 

Thy pen feem not fo much to write, as trade. 

That life, that Venus of all things, which we 
Conceive or fhew, proportion'd Decency, 
Is not found fcatter'd in thee here or there. 
But like the foul is wholly every where ; 
No flrange perplexed maze doth pafs for plot. 
Thou alwaies dofl unty, not cut the knot : 
Thy labyrinth's doors are open'd by one thread, 
Which tyes and runs through all that's done or faid ; 
No Power comes down with learned hat or rod. 
Wit onely and Contrivance is thy God* 

'Tis eafie to gild gold, there's fmall (kill fpent 
Where ev'n the firft rude mafs is ornament ; 
Thy Mufe took harder metals, purg*d and boyPd, 
Labour'd and try'd. heated and beat| and toyl'd. 
Sifted the drofs,fyl d roughnefs, then gave drefs. 
Vexing rude fubjedis into comellnefs ; 
Be it thy glory then that we may fay. 
Thou runeft where the foot was hind'red by the way* 

Nor doft thou. powre out, but difpence thy vein^ 
SkUl'd when to fpare, and when to entertain ; 

F 2 Not 
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Not like our Witi, who into one piece do 
Throw all that they can Iky and their Aiendi too y 
Pumping thcmfelvci for one Terms noifo to dry 
A» if they made tlHrir willi in poetry. 
And fuch ipruce compoiitioni p'refs the Stage 
When men trunl'cribe thcmfelvci and not the Agei 
Both ibrti of Plays arc thui like pi<^Uirei fltowni 
Thine of the common life, theirs of their own. 

Thy models yet arc not fo fram'd as wo 
M^y call them libels, and notimagVyi 
No name on any balls { 'tis thy (kill 
To ftrikc the vice, but fpare the perfon ftill i 
As He who when he law the fcrpent wreath'd 
About his llceping Son, and as he brcathM^ 
Drink in his foul, did fo the Hioot contrive. 
To kill the bcall, hut keep the child alive i 
So dolt thou aime thy durtSi which even when 
They kill the poifoni, do but wake the men. 
Thy thunders thus but purge, and we endure 
Thy tuncings better than an other's cure; 
And juftl)' too, for th' Age grows more tmfound 
From the fool's balfam, than the wiie man's wound. 

No rotten talk breaks for a laugh ( no Page 
ConuucncM man by th* inftrurtions of thy Stage; 
No bnrgrining line there; no provoc*tive vcrfe; 
Nothing but what I^ucretia might rchcnrfe ; 
No need to make good count'nance ill, and ufe 
The plea of ihi^l life for a loolcr Mufc i 
No woman ruPd thy (piill : we can dcfcry 
No vrrfc born under any Cynthia's eye ; 
Tliy Itar was Judgement only and right Senfci 
Thy Icif being to thyfclf an inJiucncc: 
Stout Heauty is thy Grace j ftern picalurcs do 
Prefent delights, but mingle horrours too: 
Thy Mufe doth thus like Jove's fierce Girl appedri 
With a fair hand, but grafj7ing of a Ipcar. 
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Where are they now that cry thy lamp did drink 
More Oyl than th' Author wine while he did think? 
We do embrace their flander ; thou hail writ 
Not for difpatch, but fame ; no market wit ; 
'Twas not thy care that it might pafs and fel^ 
But that it might endure, and be done well ; 
Nor would'd thou venture it unto the ear, 
Untill the file would not make fmooth, but wear : 
Thy Verfe came feafon'd hence, and would not give; 
Born not to feed the Author, but to live : 
Whence •mong the choicer judges role a ftrife. 
To make thee read a Cladick in thy life. 
Thofe that do hence applaufe, and fufTrage beg, 
Caufe they can Poems form upon one leg, 
Write not to Time, but to the Poet's day ; 
There's difference between Fame and fudden pay : 
Thefe men fmg Kingdoms fals as if that Fate 
Ut'd the fame force to a Village and a State ; 
Thefe fcrve Thyelles' bloody Supper in, 
As if it only had a fallad been ; 
Their Catilines are but fencers, whofe fights rife 
Not to the fame of Battell but of Prize. 
But thou flill putft true paflions on ; dod write 
With the fame courage that tri'd captains fight; 
Oiv*ft the right blufh and colour unto things ; 
Low without creeping, high without lofs of wings; 
Smooth, yet not weak, and by a thorough care. 
Big without fwelUng, without paiuting, tair; 
Tliey, wi-etches, while they cannot fland to fit. 
Wits are not, but materials of wit. 
What though thy fearching Mufe did rake the duft 
Of Time, and purge old metals of their rull ? 
Is it no labour, no art, think they, to 
Snatch (hipwracks from the deep as divers do? 
And refcue jewels from the covetons fand. 
Making the Sea's hid wealth adorn the Land ? 

F 3 What 
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What though thy culling Mufe did rob the fiore 
Of Oreek and LatineGardeni, to brin)<o'er 
Plants to thy native foyl ? their virtuei were 
Improved far more, by being planted here : 
If thy ftill to their efleoce doth refine 
So many drugs, is not the water thine? 
Thefts thus become Juft Works ) they and their graci 
Are wholly thine; thus doth the (lamp and face 
Make th^t the King's thatS ravi(h*d from the mine i 
In others then 'tis oare, in thee 'tis coin* 

Bleil life of Authors unto whom we owe 
Thofe that we have, and thole that we want too ; 
Thou art all fo good that reading makes thee wof ie. 
And to have writ fo well's thine onely curie ; 
Secure then of thy merit, thou didlt hate 
That icrvilc bafc dcDcnduncc upon Fate i 
Succefs thou ne'er thought'^ Vertue, nor that fit 
Which Chance, or ch' Ages Paihion did make hit ; 
Excluding thoie from life in after-timei 
Who into Po'cry firfl brought luck and rime; 
Who thought the Peoples breath good air, dil'd namo 
What was but noiie, and getting briefs for fame 
Gather'd the many's fuflragcs, und thence 
Made commendations a benevolence: 
Thy thoughts were thy own lawtell, and did win 
That bed applaulc of !)cing crown'd within. 
And though th* exadting Age, when deeper ycari 
Had interwoven iiiuw among thy heirs, 
Would not permit thou flxouUlrtgrow old, 'cnvifc they 
Ne*er by their writhig knew ihcc young j we may 
8ay juftly, tlujy'rc ungrwtefull, when they more 
Condcmn'd thee, 'c^uic thou wert fo good before I 
Thine art was thine adts blur, and they'l confc(s 
Thy drong {Kifumes made t,hcin not fincil thcc Icfs t 
Rut, though ro err with thee be no fmall /kill, 
A^d we adore the Uil drau(;lits of thy (]uilU 
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Hiough thofe thy thoughts, which the now queafie Age 

Doth count but clods, and refufe of the Stage, 

Will come up porcelane wit fome hundreds hence. 

When there will be more manners and more fence; 

Twas judgement yet to y^eld, and we afford 

thy tilence as much fame as once thy word : 

Who like an aged oak, the leaves being gone. 

Wad food before, and now religion ; 

Thought ftill more rich, though not fo richly flor'd, 

View'd and enjoy'd before, but now ador'd. 

Great foul of numbers, whom we want and boaft. 
Like curing gold, moflvalu'd now thou 'rt lofl; 
When we (hall feed on refufe offals, when 
We (halt from corn to akorns turn agen; 
Then (hall we fee that thefe two names are one 
Jotiftn ai)() Foetry^ Yfhidi now are gone. 

Comed. Trag. Com. with other 
* Poems by W. Cartwright. 
Lond. i65X.£d. 
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Upon the Earlc of Covcntrycs departure from 
us to the Angels. 



C WEETBabc, whofe birth infpir'd mc with a fong, 

^ And caird my Mufc to trace thy daycs along ; 

Attending riper yccrcs, with hope to finde 

Such brave endeavours of thy noble minde, 

As might deferve triumphant lines, and make 

My fore*he^d bold a lawrell crowne to take : 

How haft thou left us, and this earthly Stage, 

(Not afting many months) in tender age? 

Thou cam'ft into this world a little Spic, 

Where all things that could pleafe the eare and eye^ 

Were fet before thee, but thou found'fl them toyes. 

And flew'fl with fcomefull fmiles t* eternall joyes : 

No viiage of Grim Death is fent t' affright 

Thy fpotlefTe foule, nor darknefTe blinds thy fight ; 

But lightfome Angels with their golden wings 

Ore-fpread thy cradle, and each fpirit brings 

Some precious balme, for heav'nly phyficke meet. 

To make the reparation foft and fweet. 

The fparke infusM by God departs away, 

And bids the earthly weake companion flay 

With patience in that nurs*ry of the ground, 

Where firft the feeds of Adam's limbes were found ; 



For 
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For time IhiU cbmc when thefe dirided friends 
Shall joyne againe, and know no feverall ends. 
But change this ihort and momentary kifle 
Tp Aridt embraces of celcQiall blilTe. 

Bofworth-field and other Foemt 
by Sir J. Beaumont— £d« 1 62 9., 



On Lady Katherine Pafton, who diedJMarch lo, 
1628. 



^AN Man be filent and not praifes find, 
^^ For her who lived the praife of woman-kind, 
Whofc outward frame was lent the world to gcfs, 
What (hapes our fouls (hall wear in happinefs, 
Whofe virtue did all ill fo overfwaye, 
That her whole life was a communion daye* 

From the Church of Pafioo, 
Norfolk. 



On 



y+ BLEGIE^S AKD EPITAPHS. 



«On Eleanor Freeman, who died A. D. 1650^ 
aged 21. 



A Virgin bloflbm in her May, 
^ Of youth and virtues turh'd to clay ; 
Rich earth accomplifli'd with thofe graces 
That adorn Saints in heavenly places. 
Let not Death boail his conquering power 
Shi*U rijt aStOTy that fill a Flower. 

From the Church of Tewkfbury^ 

GipuceflerQiire. 



1^ B A R to this Eglantine 

•^^ Enclofed lies the milke-white Armeline } 

Qnce Chloris onlie joye^ 

Kow only her annoy j 

Who envied was of the mofl happy fwaines. 

That keepe their flockes on Mountaines, Dales, or Plaines : 

For oft (he bore the wanton in her arme. 

And oft her bed and bofom did him warme; 

Now when unkindly fates did him deflroy, 

Bleft dog he had the grace, 

With tears for him that Chloris wet her face* 

Dnimmondy p. 203. £d» 8vo» 
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To the Queen, entertained at Night by the 
Countefs of Anglcfcy% 



T^ A I R ]$ as unfhaded light ; or as the day 

^ In its firft birth, when all the year was May ; 

Sweety as the Altars fmoak, or as the new 

Unfolded bud, fwei'd by the early dew ; 

Smooth, as the face of waters Rrfl appeared, ' 

Ere tides began to flrive, or winds were heard: 

Kind as the willing Saints, and calmer farre. 

Than in theii* fleeps forgiven hermits are ; 

You that are more, then our difcreter feare 

Dares praile, with luch full art, what make you here ? 

Here, where the Summer is fo little feen, 

Tht|: leaves, (her cheapeft wealth) fcarcc reach at green# 

you come, as if the iilver Planet were 

>lifled a while from her much-injur'd Sphere, 

And t' eafe the travailes of her beames to-night. 

In this imall Laathorn would contrad her light. 

The Works of Sir W. Davenant, 
Lond, 1673, FoLp. 218. 

LOVE. 
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E. 



T* OVE'i fooncr felt, then fccn 5 his fubftance thinn< 

'"^ Betwixt thofe fnowy moiinti in ambufli lies : 

Oft in the eyes he fpreads hit fubtil ginne ; 

He therefore fooneft winnei that failed flics* 

Fly thence, my dear, fly fall, my Thomalin: 

/Who him encounteri once, for ever dies : 
But if he lurke between the ruddy lips, 
Unhappie foul, that thence his nedlar lips, 

While down into his heart the fugred poifon (lips ! 

Oft in a voice he creeps down through the eare 3 
Oft from a bludiing check he lights his fire : 
Oft ihrouds his goldcm flame in likeft hair : 
Oft in a foft-fmuoth fkin doth clofe retire : 
Oft in a fmile : oft in a filent teare : 
And if all fail, yet Virtue's iclf heMl hire : 

Himfelfs a dart, when nothing els can move. 

Who then the captive foul can well reprove, 
When Love, and Vcrtue's ilelf become the darts of Love ? 

Pifcat. Eclog, by Ph. Fletcher, 
EqI. 6. St. X2, 13. Ed. 1633. 
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JEALOUSY. 



I^Jealoufy! Daughter of Envy and LotCi 
^^ Moft wayward ilTuc of a gentle Sire ; 
FoftcrM with fears, thy Father's jeys t* improTe ; 
Mirth-marring Monder, born a lubcle liar ; 
Hateful unto thyfelf, flying thine owne defire ; 

Feeding upon Sufpe£^, that doth renew thee; 

Happy were Lovers if they never knew thee* 

Thou haft a thoufand gates thou entereft by» 
Condemning trembling Paifions to our heart: 
Hundred-ey'd Argus, ever-waking fpy. 
Pale hag, infernal fiiry, pleafure*s fmart, / 

Envious obfcrvcr, prying in every part : 

Sufpicious» fearful, gazing iUll about thee ; 
> O would to God that Love could be without thee ! 

Daniel's Compl. of Rofiunoady 
£d. iji$f voKLp. 5i« 



AVowc 
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A Vowe td Love ftithftilly how(bevcr he be 
rewarded. 



CET me wherens the Sonne doth parch the grene^ 

^ Or where hii l)catncs do not dyffolve the yfc, 

la tempef ate heat, where he ii ieltp and fcne. 

In prefence preft of people, madde or wife i j/ 

Set me in hye, or yet in lowe degree. 

In longed night, or in the fhorteft Any i 

In cieareft flcye, or where clo\idei thickeft be, 

In lufty Youth, or when my hairei are graye: • 

Set me in Heaven, in Earth, or elfe in Ilcll| 

In hyll, or dule, or in the foaming flood i 

Thrall, or at large, alyve wherefo I dwell, 

fUcke, or in helthe, iti evyll fame or good i 

Hen will I be, and only with thli thought| . 

Content myfelf, although my chance be nought. 

^ Lord Surrey^ 
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To A. L. Perf^afions to L0V)E:. 



CTARVE not youriclfc, bedufe you may 

•^ Thereby make mc pine away ; 

Nbr Itt brittle beautie make 

You your wifer thoughts forfake : 

For that lovely face will feile, ^ . .* * 

Beautie's fweet, but beautie*B fraile ; 

'TIS iboner paft, \h fooner done 

Then Summer's raine» or Winter's fun i 

Moft fleeting when it is moft deare, 

'Tis gone while we but fay 'tis here. 

Thefe curious locks fo aptly twin'd. 

Whole every haire a foule doth bind. 

Will change their aubom hue, and grow 

White, and cold as Winter's Inow* 

That eye which now is Cupid's neft 

Will prove his grave, and all the reft 

Will follow ; in the cheekc, chin, nofe^ 

Nor lilly (hall be found nor rofe. 

And what will then become of all 

Thofe, whom bow you fervants call ? 

Like fwallowes when their fummcr's donCf 

Thcy'le flyc and fccke fome warmer Sun. , 

Poems by T. Carew, Efquiie. 
Load. Ed. 1640. 



HUE 
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HUE and CRY after C H L O R I S. 



I. 
npELL mc, ye wandring Spirits of the aire, 
^ Did you not fee a Nymph more bright, more fairs 
Than Beautie's darling, or of looks more fweet 
Than flolne content ? If fuch an one you meet| 
Wait on her hourly whercfoere flie flies. 
And cry, and cry, Amyntor for abfence dies. 

II. 

Go fearch the vallies ; pluck up ev'ry rofe. 
You'll find a fcente, a bluilie of her in thofe ; 
Fiflie, flfli for pearle, or corall, there you'll fee 
How oriental all her colours bee. 
Go call the echoes to your aide, and cry, 
Chloris, Chloris, for that's her name for whom I die. 

III. 
But flay awhile, I have informM you ill, 
Were die on Earth flie had been with me flill : 
Go fly to Heav'n, examine cv'ry fphcre. 
And try what flar hath lately lighted there $ 
If any brighter than the fun you fee, 
Fall down, fall down and worfliip it, for that is (he. 

Sclecfl Ayres. Printed 
for J. Play ford, 1659. 
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L O V E's fervilc Lot. 



T OVE, miftrefle, is of many mindly 
*-* Yet few know whom they fei-vc. 
They reckon lead how little Love 
Their fervice doth defcrve. 

The will (he robbeth from the wit 

The fenfc from rcafon's lore. 
She is delightfiill in the rine. 

Corrupted in the core. 

She ihroudeth vice in vertue's vaile^ 

Pretending good in ill, 
She oifereth joy, afibrdeth gricfe^ 

A kille where ihe doth kill. 

A honey-ihower raines from her lips^ 

Sweet lights Ihine in her face, 
She hath the bluQi of virgine mind^ 

The mind of vipers race. 

She makes thee feeke, yet feare to find j 

To finde, but not enjoy : 
In many frownes fome gliding fmilei 

Shee yeelds tO more annoy. 

Vol. lit G Shec 
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Shee wooes fhee to come neere her fire, 

Yet doth fhc draw it from tHcc, 
Farre off (he makes thy hart to fry. 

And yet to freeze within thee. 

She letteth fall fome luring baits 

For fooles to gather up ; 
Too fweete, too fowre, to everie taftc 

She tempereth her cup. 

Soft foules {he binds in tender twift^ 

Small flyes iti fpinners webbe ; 
She fets afloatc fome luring flreames 

But makes them foone to ebbe. 

Her watrie eyes have burning force ; 

Her floods and flames confpire : - 
Tears kindle fpar^s, fobs fueil are» 

And fighs doe blow her fire* 

May never was the Month of Love, 

For May is full of flowers j 
But rather ApriU, wet by kind, 

For Love is full of fliowers. 

Like Tyrant, cruel wound fhe give». 

Like Surgeon, falve (he lends ; 
But ialve and fore have equall force. 

For death is both their ends. 

With foothing words, inthralled foules 

She chaines in feryile bands ; 
Her eye in filence has a fpeach 

Which eye befl underflands. 



Her 
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ttcf littte fwect hath many fowrcs. 

Short hap immortal harmes ; 
Her loving lookes are murd'ring dartf | 

Her foogs bewitchmg charxnes. 

Like Winter role and Summer ife 

Her joyet arc fHli untimely ; 
Before her Hope, behind Remorfe : 

Faire firfi, in fine imfeemely. 

Moodesy paffions, fancies, jealous fits. 

Attend upon her traine : 
She yeeldeth reft without repofe* 

And Heaven in helliih paine. 

Her houfe is Sloth, her doore Deceite, 

And flippeijie Hope her flaires ; 
Unbafhfuli Boldnefs bids her guefis» 

And every Vice repaires. 

Her dyet is of fuch delights 

As pleafe till they be pafl ; 
But dien the poyfdn kills the hart. 

That did entife the tafle* 

Her fleepe in Sinne doth end in Wrath, 

Remorfe rings her awake ; 
Death cals her up. Shame drives her out^ 

Defpaires her up-ihot make. 

Plow not the feas, fowe not the fands. 

Leave off your idle paine ; 
Seeke other miftreife for your mindes^ 

Love's iervice is in vaine* 

Robert Southwell. 
G 2 DESCRIP- 
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DESCRIPTlbN OF SPRtNG, 
Wherein eche thing ren^weki faVe dnly the L6vcr« 

^T^HE foote Seafon that bnd dnd bloome fourth bringei p 
*** With grene hath cladde the hyll, and eke the vatei 
The Nightin|;aU with feathers new (he finges i 
The turtle to her mate hath told her tale i 
Somer is oomep for every fpray now fpringes | 
The hart hath hong hys olde hed on the pale^ 
The bucke in brake his winter coate he flynges ; 
The fiflies flete with new repayred icale ; 
The adder all her (lough away (he flynges ; 
The fwift fwalow purfueth the flyei fmale» 
The buiy bee her hony now (he mynges t 
Winter is worne that was the flourcs bale ; 
Anfi thus I fee among thefe pleafant thyngea 
Eche care dccaycs^ and yet my forrow fpryoges. 

Lord SuaaiT* 



VERSES 
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VERSES BY QUEEN ELIZABETH. 



T Grccvc and dare not (hewe my difcontent^ 

^ I love aAd yet am fbrft to feeme to hate» 

I doc yet dare not fay I ever meant, 

I feeme flarke mute, but invtrardly doe prate 
I am and not, I freeze and yet am burn'd 
Since from royfelf, my other felfe I tum*d« 

l/ly carr i$ like my (haddowe in the fune 
FoUowes me fliinge, flies when I purfue it, 
Standes and lies by roe, does what I have done. 
This too familiar care does make me rue it. 

No meanes I finde to rid him from my breft^ 

Till by the end of thinges it be fupprefl. 

Sonie gentler paflions flide into my minde. 
For I am fbfte and made of meltinge foowc ; 
Or be more cruell. Love, and fo be kynd. 
Let mee or Bote or fmke, be high or lowe. 

Or let me live with fome more fweete content, 
Or dye and foe forget wl^at love ere meant. 

Signed, ** Finu^ Eliza. Rigma^ upon 
Mount Zeurs departure,** Afhipol. 
Muf.MSS. 6969. (781) p. 142. 
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To Mrs. E. K upon a fudden SurprifaU 



A P E L L E S, prince of Painters, did 
^^ All othcri in tbgt art escceed : 
But you furpafs bim, for he took 

Some paint and tinie to draw a lookf 
You» in a trice and moment's fpace, 
Have pourtray'd in my heart your facet 

Poems by J. Howell, 
1664, Lond* Edt 



On F R I E N D S H I F. 



lO' O T flayed date, but feeble ftay, 
^^ Not coftly robes, but bare array ; 
Not paired weltb, but prefent want. 
Not heped flore, but fclender ikant. 
Not plenties purfe, but poore eflate. 
Not happy hap, but froward fate ; 
Not wi(h at wil, but want of joy, 
Not harts good heltbi but harts annoy r 



No 
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Not freedomes ufe, but prifoners thrall^ 
Not coflly feate, but lowed h\l : 
Not weale I mcanc, but wretched wo. 
Doth truely try, the freend from foe : 
And nowght but frowarde Fortune proves. 
Who £iuniag fainesi or fiixiply loves. 

Paradifc of Dpynty Devife. 
Fd. 1,3. (jgned M. Yloop. 



An apostrophe to CHARITY. 



TXT HERE 18 this love become in later igc ? 
^^ Alas ! 'tis gone in endlelTe pilgrimage 
From hence, and never to rcturne, I doubt. 
Till revolution wheele thofe timot about ; 
Chill brefts have ilarv'd her herev^nd flie is driven '' 

Away ; and with Aftraea fled tolieaven* 
Poore Charity, that naked Babe, is gone. 
Her honey's fpent, and all her (lore is done ; 
Her wingleife bees can finde out ne're a bloome, 
And crooked Ate doth ufurpe her roome ; 
Nepenthe's dry, and Love can get no drinke. 
And curs'd Ardenne flowes above the brinke. 

A Feaft for Wormes. Med. ?• 
1650. Lond, by F. Qiiarles, 
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To CHASTITY^ 



A| Chaftity, the flower of the foule, 

^^ How ii thy pcrfcd fairncflfc turned to foulc ! 

How are thy bloiTomei blaited all to duft^ 

By fudden lightning of untamed hid! 

How haft thou thui defil'd thy ivVy feet ! 

Thy (weetneiTe that wai once, how far from fwcet ! 

Where are thy maiden fmilei, thy bluihing cheek ? 

Thy lamb-like countenance, fo faire, fo meeke ? 

Where ii that fpotleiTc Flower that while-ere 

Within thy lily-bofomc thou didfl weare ? 

Hai wanton Cupid ihatcht it, hath hit dart 

Bent courtly tokens to thy fimple heart ? 

Where doft thou bide ? the Country halfe difclaimea tl^ec, 

The City wondcri when a Jjody namcg thee : 

Or have the rurall woods i^^^roit thee there, 

And thui forcftaird our empty markets here? 

Sure thou art not, or kept where no man (howes thee 

Or changM fo much, fcarce man or woman knowei thee* 

iJill. of Queen Efter^ 
by F. Quarlei, 
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To bif Sonne VINCENT CORBET. 



TXT H A T I (hall leave thee none can tell, 
^^ Butalllhallfay Iwiftithecwcll: 
I wilh thee (Fin) before all wealth, 
Both bodily -and ghodly health ; 
Nor too much wealth, nor wit come to thee. 
So much of cither may undoe thee, 
I wiih thee learning, not for fliow. 
Enough for to in(lru6l, and know ; 
Not fuch as gentlemen require 
To prate at table, or at fire. 
I wiihthee all thy mother's graces, 
Thy father's fortunes, and his places, 
I Wi(h thee friends, and one at Court 
Not to build on but fupport ; 
To kecpe thee, not in doing many 
Oppreffions, but from fufFering any. 
] wi(h thee peace in all thy wayes, 
*Nor lazy nor contentious dayes ; 
And when thy foule and body part. 
As innocent as now thou art. 

Certain Elegant Poems, Written 
by Dr. Corbet, &c. Lond. 1647. 
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I 



The surrender. 



JUi Y once dear Love, haplefs that I no more 

^^^ Mufl call thee io ; the rich affcftions ftore 

That fed our hopesy lies now exhaud and fpent. 

Like fummes of treafure unto bankrupts lenCt 

We that did nothing (ludy but the way 

To love each other, with which thoughts the day 

Rofe with delight to uf, and with them fet| 

Mud learn the hateful art how to forget. 

We that did nothing wi(h that Heav*n could give 

Beyond ourfelves, nor did deflre to live 

Beyond that v iih, all thcfe now cancell muft 

As if not wri' in faith, but words and dud. 

Yet witnefs thofe deer vowes which Lovers makey 

Witnefs the chad defires that never brake 

Into unruly hearts ; witnefs that bred 

Which in thy bofom anchor*d his whole reft, 

*Tis no default in us, I dare acquite 

Thy maiden faith, thy purpofe fair and white 

As thy pure felf, crofs Planets did envie 

Us to each other, and Heaven did untie 

Fader then vowes could binde. O that the Starres 

When Lovers meet, (hould dand oppos'd in warres ! 

Since then fome higher Dedinies command, 

Let us not drive nor labour to withdand 



What 
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What 18 paft hdpi tbclongcft date of grief 
Can never yield a hope of our relief; 
And though we waftc ourfeJves in moift laments, 
T^ars may drown us, but not our difcontcnts. 
Fold back our arms, take home our fruitlefs lovci 
That muft new fortunes trie, like Turtle Doves 
Diflodged from their haunts, we muft in tears 
Unwind a love knit up in many years. 
.In this laft kifs I here furrender thee 
Back to thyfclf, fo thou againe art free. 
Thou in an other, fad as that, rtfefid 
The trueft heart that lover ere did lend. 
Now turn /rom each, fo fare our fever'd hearts 
M thp diyorc*t foul from her body parts. 

Dr. Ring's Poemit 
p. 24, 



Thb I- e g a C Y; 



MY deareft Love ! when thou and I muft part 
And th* icy hand of Death (hall feize that heart 
Which" is all thine ; within fome fpacious will 
l*le leave no blanks for legacies to fill : 
•Tis my ambition to dye one of thofe 
Who but himfelf hath nothing to difpofe. 
And fince that is already thine, what need 
I to re-give it by fome newer deed ? 
Tet take it once again, free circumftance 
pees oft the value pf fuean things advance ; 

Wh« 
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Wha tbuf repeat! what he be^ueathM before^ 

IVoclaimthis bounty richer then his flore. 

But let mc not upon my Love beftow 

IVhat is not worth the giving. I do ow 

SoKiewhat t(\ 4uft : my bodies pampcrM care 

Hungry corruption and the \vorm will fliare. 

That moul'diing rehck which in earth mud lie 

Would prove a gift of horrour to thine eie 

With this cafl ragjje of my mortalitie 

Let alt my faults and crrours buried be* 

And as thy fear-cloth rots, fo may kind fate 

Thofe viorfk a£h of my life incineratCt 

He ihall in dof y fill a glorious room 

Whofe aihes and whofe fins deep in oue tom|t>^ 

If now to my cold hearfe thou deign to bring 

Some melting lighs as thy lad offering, 

My peacefuH ex(;quie8 are crown'd, nor ihall 

] afk more honour at my Funerall. 

Thow wilt more richly 'balm me with thy teart 

Then all the nard fragrant Arabia bears. 

And as the Paphiaii Queen by her griefs fhowV 

Brought up her 4ead Lovc'aSpivlt in a flowV ; 

So by thofe prcdous arops rain*d from thine eies. 

Out of my dufl, O may lome Vertuc rife I 

And like thy better Genius thee attend. 

Till thow in my dark period fhalt end. 

LalUy, my conftant truth let me comnKnd 

To hir\i thou choofeft next to be thy friend. 

For (witncfs all things good) I would not have 

Thy Youth and Beauty married to my grave, 

•Twould fliew thou didft repent the flyle of wife 

Should'ft thou relapfo into a fuigle life. 

They with prcpoflerous grief the world dcludq 

Who mourn for their loll mates in folitudc j 



I 
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Since Widdow-hood more firongly doth enforce 
, The much-lamented lot of their divorce* 
Themfelves then of their lofles guilty are 
Who may, yet will not fuffer a repaire. 
Thofe were Barbarian wives that did invent 
Weeping to death at th* Hnfband's monument^ 
But in more civil Rites (he doth approve 
Her firft, who ventures on a fecond Love ; 
tor elie it may be thought if ihe refrain, « 
She fped fo ill ihe durft not trie again, 
Up then my Love, and choofe fome worthier one 
Who may fupply my room when I am gone ; 
So will the flock of ouraffedlion thrive 
No lefs in death, then were I dill alive* 
And in my ume I ihall rejoyce, that I 
hm bolh Tefiatour tbus and legacie* 

Dr. King's Poems, 
p* 2S, 



/ 



T«B 



94 MlSCELLAtfEOUS PIECES. 



Thb primrose; 



A S K E mc why I fend you here, 
^^ This firilling of the infan;,yearc ; 
Alkc mc why I fend to you, 
This pdmrofe all bcpearl'd with dew j 
I ftrait will whifper in Your eares, 
The fwcets of Love are wafli't with tearcs. 

Aflcc mc why this flower doth (liew 
So yellow, grcene, and lickly too ; 
Aike me why the flalke is vveake, 
And bending yet it doth not breake ; 
I muft tell you thefc difcover, 
What doubts and feares are in a Lover* 

Poems by T. Carcw Efquirc# 
Lond. i64o. 
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A CAUTION FOR COURTLY DAMSELS. 



BEWARE, fair Maid, of mighty Courtiers oaths, 
Take heed what gifts or favours you receive ; 
Let not the fading glolTe of iilken cloaths 
Dazzle your vertucs, or your fame bereave : 

For once but leave the hold you have of Grace, 
Who will regard your fortune or your face ? 



Each greedy hand will drive to catch the flower, 
When none regard the ftalke it growes upon ; 
BafeneiTe defires the fruir ilill to devoure. 
And leave the tree to fall or Hand alone: 

But this advife. fair Creature, take of mec, 
Let none take fruit unlelTe hee'll have the tree* 



Beleeve not oaths, nor rouch-protefting men. 

Credit no vowes, nor a bewailing fong ; 

Let Courtiers fweare, forfweare, and fweare agcn. 

The heart doth live ten regions from the tongue : 

For when with oaths and vows they make you tremblcp 
Beleeve them leaft for then they moi|t diifemble* 



Beware 



^ MliCfeLLXKBOt^S VltCU. 

Beware left Coirfui doe corrupt thy mindc, 
Cr fond A'mbitioti fell thy modcfty i 
Say, though i King thou even courtcoui flndcp 
Hcecinnut pardon thy impurity. 

Begin with Kingi, to liibjc^ti you will fallp 

From Lord to Luckcy, and at laft to alh 

See Kpigrami iubjoin'd to J. Sylvefter'i 
Uu Bartui. 1641. Loud. 



The Frailtye and hurcfulnes of Beaucie^ 



TlRlTTLR Bcautic that Nature nmdefo fraile, 
^ Whereof the gifte ii Cnml, and (hurt the Scul'on | 
Flowring to-dny, to-morrowc apt to faile, 
Tickled treaiurcy abhorred of rcafon : 
Dongeroui todeale with, vaine, of none availe, 
Coftly in keeping, pall, not worthe two pcafon ; 
Slipper in Hiding, ai ii an Klci tailc 1 
Harde to attain^ once gotten not gcafon. 
Jewell of jcopardic, that peril doth aiTaile, 
Fulfe and untrcwe, enticed oft to treaion 1 
Enemy to Youth, that mod may I bewailei 
Ah bitter fwete ! infei^Ying ni the poyibn, 
Thou fared ai frute, that with the froft ii takenp 
To-day rcdy r\po^ to-morrow al to ihakcn 

I^dStraait, 



T# 
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to THE ROSE. 



O W E E T Rofc, whence is this hue 

*^ Which does all hues cxccll ? 

Whence this mod fragrant fmell ? 

And whence this form and gracing grace in you ? 

In flowVy Poeftum's fields perhaps you grew. 

Or Hybla's hills you bred, 

Or odoriferous £nna*s plains you fed. 

Or Tmolus, or where boar young Adon flew; 

Or hath the Qiieen of Lore you dy'd of new 

In that dear blood, which makes you look fo re^ ? 
No, none of thefe, but caufe more high yoii blift^ 
My Lady's breaft you bore, her lips you kill. 

Drummond's Son, and Madrig^ 
Edinb. £d. 1711. FoU 



T\ RY thofc fair, thofe chrydal eyc% 
•*^ Which like growing fountains rife 
To drown their banks. Griefii fullen brooki 
Would better flow in furrow'd looks« 
Thy lovely face was never meant 
To be the ihoar of difcontent* 

Vol. ir. H Thca 
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Then clear thofe wtt'riih fi«rrei againi 
Which elfe portend a lading rain } 
Left the cloudi which fettle there x 

Prolong my Winter all the Year: 
And the example others make 
In love with Sorrow for thy lake. 



Dr. King's Poem 
p. 19. 



LESBIA ON HBR SPARROW. 



np ELL me not of joy : thereat noire 
•^ Now my little Sparrow's gone ; 

He, juft as you, 

Would toy and wooe, 
He would chirp and flatter me, 
He would hang the wing awhilct 
Till at length he faw me fmile. 
Lord how fullen he would be f 

He would catch a crumb, and then 
Sporting let it goe agen. 

He from my lip 

Would moyilure lip. 
He would from my trencher feed. 
Then would hop, and then would run| 
And cry Phiiip when h* had done, 
O whole heart can choofc but bleed i 



Oh 
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How eager woold he fight, 
And ne'r hurt though he did bite : 

No morn did ^ds 

But oa my glafs 
He would fit, and mark, and do 
What I did, how niflae kli 
Hif feathei^ o'r, now let *em fall 
And then fliraightway fleek them too. 

Whence will Ctiptd get his darts 
FeathePd liow to pierce our hearts ; 

A wound he may. 

Not Love conveigh. 
Now this faithfull Bird is gone, 
O let moumfull Turtles joyn 
With loving Red-breads, ^nd combine 
To fing Dirges o'er his flone* 

Com. Trag. Com. Tdth other 
Poems, by Mr. W. Cartwright. 
Lond. x6ji. 



H 9 MADRIGAL 



,^ MISCBLLANIOU8 PIECES^ 



MADRIGAL. 



MY Thoughts hold mortal firife, 
I do deteft my life. 
And with lamenting cries 
Peace to my ibul to bring, 
Oft call that Piince, which here doth moiarchiase. 
But he grimgrinning King, 
Who catives fcorns, and doth the bleft furprife 

Late having deckt with Beauty's Rofe his tomb| 
Difdains to crop a weed, and will not come. 

Dnunmond. Edinb. 1711. Fol. £d» 
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{tct ) 



SONNETS. 



ToSirWILLIAM ALEXANDER. 



/T* H O* T have twice been at the doors of Deaths 
"^ And twice found ihut thofe gates which ever mourn ; 
Thi9 but a lightning is : truce ta'en to breath 
.For late-born forrowcs augure fleet return. 
Amid thy facred cares, and courtly toils, 
Alexis* when thou fhalt hear wand'ring Fame 
Tell, Death hath triumphM o'er my mortal fpoils, 
And that on Earth I am but a fad name : 
Jf thou e'er held me dear, by all our love, 
fiy all that blils, thofe joys, Heaven here us gave ; 
1 conjure thee, and by the Maids of Jove, 
To 'grave this (hort remembrance on my grave ; 
•* Here Damon lies, whofe fongs did fomctime grace 
^* The murmuring Efk— «may rofes fhade the place.'* 

Dnunmond. 



H3 To 



soz SONNETS, 



To DELIA. 



LOOfC DelUi how w'efteem the half-blown roft, 
The image of thy blufli, and Summer's honour i 
WbilA yet her tenfif^r bifd doth updiiclpie 
That full of Beauty, Time beftowei upon her« 
No fooner ijpreads her glory in the air, 
But ftrait her wide-blown pomp comei to decline i 
She then ii fcorn*d» that late adorn'd the Fair ; 
So fade the rofei of thofe cheeks of thine ! 
No April can revive thy withered flow'r^i 
Whofe fpringing grace adorni thy glory pow : 
Swift ijpeedy Time, feather'd with flying hovri, 
DilTolvei the beauty of the faired brow, 
Then do not thou fuch treafure wade jn vain 
But love i>0W| whilil thou may'ft be lov'd again. 

Daniel XX3^VI.Son^ 



AWiQa 
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A Vifion upon this conceit of the Fairy Queen. 



METHOUGHT J faw the Grave where Laura by. 
Within that Temple where the Veftal Flame 
Wat wont to burn ; and paffing by that way. 
To fee that buryed dufi of living ^me 
Whofe tomb fair Love, and £iirer Vertue kept. 
All fuddenly I (aw the Fairy Queen : 
At whofe approach, the Soul of Petrarch wept. 
And from thenceforth thofe Graces were not feen. 
For they this Queen attended ; in whofe fteed 
Oblivion laid him down on Laura's herfe : 
Hereat the hardeft (tones were feen to bleed. 
And grbnes of buried Ghoils tb^ Heavens did perfe. 
Where Homer's Spright did tremble all for grief 
And curfi tb' acceis of th^t peleftial Thief. 

Sir W* Raleigh. 



H4 To 



it4 S O V N B T I, 



To SLEEP. 



SLEEP, Silence Child, fweet Father of foft reft, 
Prince whoie approach pence to all zportalli bring! , 
Indifferent Hod to Hiephearfii and to kingi, 
Sole connforter of mindi with grief(p oppreft. 
|.i0e, by thy cbftrming rod ail breathing things 
Il^je ilunibring, with forgctfulnefle poileft* 
And yet o'er.me to fpread thy drowile wings 
Thou fparei (alai) who cannot be thy gucft. 
Since 1 am tliinei O comjs, but with that face 
To inward light which thou art wont to <boW| 
With fained folAce eafe a true-felt woe. 
Or if, deafe Qod, thou doe denie that grace, 

Come ai thou wilt, and what thou wilt bequeath/ 

I long to kiiTe the image of my death. 

Drummond| Edinb. 1616, 



TO 



fPNNSTSr tof 



Tq the I5.IVER ANKOR, 



^ My fouWhrvn»'d Saint, my fair Id^ lies, 

O blefled Brook, whofe milk*wbite fwans adore 

Thycryftal ftream refined by her eyc«, 

Where fweet myrrh-breathing 2^phyr in the Spring 

Gently didills his nedar-dropping (howers. 

Where nightingales in Arden lit and fmg 

Ampngft the dainty dew-impcarled flowers ; 

Ss^thus, fair Brook, when thou fflialt fee thy Queen, . 

Lp, here thy Shepherd fpent his wand'r ing years ; 

And in thefe (hades, dear Nymph, he oft had been, 

^d here to thee he facrific'd his tears : 
Fair Arden, thou my Tempe art alone. 
And thou, Sweet Ankor, art my Helicon. 

Drayton, LIII. SoUf 



I know 



*o* IONNET& 



I Know (h»t all beneath the Moone decayet » 
And what by mortallei in thii world it brougbt| 
In Time*! great periodi ihati return^ to Doughty 
That faireft ftatei have fatall nighti and^ayet i 
I know how all the Mufei heavenly layei i 
With tpyle of fpright which are fo dearly bought, 
Ai iAU ioundf , of few, or none are ibughtt 
And that nought lighter ii than airle praife. 
I know fraile Beautie like the purple flowre» 
To which one niorne of birth and death aftbrdi. 
That Love a jarring il of mindei accordii 
Where Senfe and Will invaflall Reafon*! power : 
Know what I liil, thii all can not mee move 
But that (oh inee !) 1 both mud write and love. 

Drummondi Ediob* i6i(i» 



RESTORE ihy Trcflci to the golden Oar j 
Yield Citherea's Son thofe Arki of Love t 
Bequeath the Heav'ni the Stan that 1 adore | 
Aud to th' Orient do thy Pcarli remove. 
YJtild thy handi pride unto the ivory white i 
T* Arabian Odori give thy breathing Iweet \ 
Rellore thy Blnfli unto Aurora bright j 
To Thetis give the honour of thy Feet. 

Let 



SONNETS. 107 

I^ Venus have thy Graces her refignM ; 
^nd thy fweet Voice give back unto the Spheres f 
foit yet reftore thy fierce and cruel Mind 
¥0 Hyrcan Tygers, aqd to ruthlefs Bears,. 

Yield to the Marble thy hard Heart again ; 

Sp (halt thou ceai'e to plague, and I to pain. 

Daniel, XIX. Soiu 
1718, Ed. a V. 



C I N C E there's no help, come let us kifs and part» 

•^ Nay, I have done, you get no more of me. 

And I am glad, ye^ glad with all my heart. 

That thus lb cleanly 1 myfelf can free, 

Shake hands for ever, cancel all our vows. 

And when we meet at any time again. 

Be it not feen in either of our brows. 

That we one jot of former love retain ; 

Now at the laft gaip of Love's lateft breath. 

When his pulfe failing, paffion fpeechlefs iiei, 

When Faith is kneeling by his bed of death, 

And Innocence is clofing up his eyes, 

Now if thou would'ft, when all have given him ovcf 
ffpin death to life thou might'fi him yet recover. 

Dayton, LXL Son* 



Tt 
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To HIS LUTE. 



MY Late,1>ee ny thou waft, when thou didfi grow * 
Witli thy greene mother in fome fliadte grove, 

V^hen imroelodiot^s windes but made thee move, 

And birds on thee their ramage did bedow. 

Sitb that dcare voyce, which did thy founds approve 

"Which ufed in fuch harmonious Araines to flow, 

Ii reft from Earth to tune thofe fpheares above, 

What art thou but a harbinger of woe? 

Thy pleafing notes be pleafmg notes no ipore, 

But orphane wailings to the fainting eare, 

Each iloppe a figh, each found drawes fborth a teare, 

pc therefore filent as in woods before, 

Or if th^t any hand to touch thee daigfie, 
l^ikc wiiiow'd Tut tie Aill her loiTe complaine. 

Drummond, Edin. Ed. i6x6« 



To 



.S N N £ r X. 169' 
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/^ARE-charmcr Sldep, Son of'thc fable Nigbtj 
^ Brother to Death, in filent darknefs bom ; 
Believe my languidi, and reilore the light ; 
With dark forgetting of my care, return. 
And let the day be tirtie enough to nrourn 
The Shipwreck ot my ill-advifed Youth : 
Let waking eyes fuffice to wail their fc«rn^ 
Without the torments of the night^s untruths 
Ceafef dreams, the images of day-defires, 
To model forth the paffions of the morrow j 
Never let rifm^ Sun approve you liars, 
To add more grief to aggravate my forrow. 

Still let me fleep, embracing clouds in vaiaf ; 

And tiever wake to feel the day's difdain. 



Dnnlel, ZUL Socfc 



My 
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ll^y heart wai flain, and none but yoi) and t| 

^^^ Who (hould I think the murder fliould comnoit t 

Since but yourfelf there was no creature by, 

But only I \ guiltlefs of murd'ring it# 

It flew itfelf ; the terdidt oo the view 

Do quit the dead, and me not acceflary : 

Well, well, I fear it will be prov'd by you, 

The evidence fo great a proof doth carry. 

But 0» fee, fee, we need enquire oo further, 

Upon your lipi the fcariet dropi are found, 

And in your eye the Boy that did the murder, 

Your cheeks yet pale, fince iird he gave the wounds 
By this I fee, however things be pad, 
Yet Heaven \viil fiill have murder out at laft« 

Drayton, II« Son. 



A LEXIS, here fliee flay'd, among thefe pinea 
^^ (Sweet Hcrmitrcfle) (hcc did alone repaire, 
Here did flic fprcndc the trcafure of her haire, 
More rich than that brought from the Cholchian mines* 
She fet her by thefe muiket Eglantines ; 
The happie place the print fccmcs yet to beare, 
Her voyce did fvvcctcn here thy fugred lines, 
To which windes, trees, beads, birds, did lend their eare | 

Mee 
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Ifee here fhe firft perceiv'd, and here a mome 
Of bright carnations did orefpreade her faice, 
Her« cSd (hee (igh, there firll my hopes were borne. 
And I firft got a pledge of promis*d grace : 

Bnt ah ! what fervM it to be happie To ? 

Sith pailed pleafures double but new woe. 

Drununood* 



¥ INTO the boundlcfs Ocean of thy Beauty, 

^ Runs this poor River, charg'd with ftreams of zea!^ 

Returning thee the tribute of my duty, 

Which here my Love, my Youth, my Plaints rereaL 

Here I unclafp the Book of my charg'd ibul, 

Where I have caft th' Accounts of all my care : 

Here have I fumm'd my fighs ; here I enroll 

How they were fpcnt for thee ; look what they are. 

Look on the dear expences of my Youth, 

And iee how juft I reckon with thine eyes : 

Examine well thy beauty with my truth ; 

And crofs my cares, ere greater fums arife. 

Read it, fweet Maid, tho* it be done but (lightly; 

Who can ihew all his Love^ doth love but lightly. 

Danie), L Sg«u 



Tmil 
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^1p R tJ 3 T ooiy (wttt Soule, thofe ciirled wives of gold 
^ With gentle tides which on your temples flow, 
l4or temples fpread t/yith flackes of virgine fnow, 
Nor fnow of cheekes with Tyrian graine enroird* 
Truft not thofe (hining lights which wrought my woe, 
^hen firft I did their burning rayes beholde^ 
Kor voyce, whofe founds more ftrange efTetSts doe ihow 
Thah of the Thracian Harper have beene tolde : ^ 
Loolce to this dying Lille, fading Rofe, 
parke Hyacinthe, of late whofe blufhing beames 
Made all the neighbouring herbes and graflb rejoyce^ 
And thinke how little is twixt Life's extreames : 
The cruell Tyrant that did kill thofe fJow'rs, 
Shall once (aye mec 1) not fpare that Spring of yours^ 

Drummondi Edinb* i6i6^ 



T p V E bani(h*d Heaven, in Earth was held iti fqprnii 

•-^ Wand'ring abroad in need and beggary; 

And wanting friends, tho* of a Goddcfs born, 

Yet craved the alms of fuch as paflcd by : 

I» like a man devout and charitable, 

Cloathed the naked, lodg'd this wandVing gue({| 

With fighs and teares dill furniihing his table^ 

With what might make the miferablc bleil : 

X But 
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Bilt thU Ungrateful, for my good defert, 
Intic'd my thoughti againft ine to confpiret 
Who gave confent to £beal away my heart. 
And fet my breafl, hit lodging on a fire, 

' Well, well, my friends, when beggars grow thus bold. 
No marvel then tho' charity grow cold. 

Drayton, XXIIL Sob» 



t^ HAf doth it fcrve to fee Sunnes burning bee ? 
^ And ikies enameli'd with both Indies gold ? 

Or moone at night in jettie chariot roll'd? 

And all theglqrie of that ftarrie place ? 

What doth It iervs Earth's beautie to behold ? 

The mountaines pride, the meadowes flowrie grace; 

The flatelie comelineile of forrefls old. 

The fport of flowds which would themfelves embrace ? 

What doth it ferve to heare the Sylvan s fongs, 

The wanton Mearle, the Nightinga11e*s fad ilraines. 

Which in darke fliades feeme to deplore my wrongs ? 

For what doth ferve all that this world containes, 
Sith Shee for whom thofe once to mee were deare. 
No part of them can have now with mee heare. 

Drummond* 



V9L. !!• 1 WHY 
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\Tr H Y fliould I fing in vcrfc, why fhould I frame 

^^ Thcfe fad ncglcftcd notes for her dear fake ? 

Why (liould I otfer up unto her name, 

The fweetell facrifice my youth can make ? 

Why fliould I ftrive to make her live for ever, 

That never deigns to give me joy to live ? 

Why fliould my aftiidted mufe fo much endeavour 

Such honour unto cruelty to give ? 

If her defe(5t8 have purchasM her this fame, 

What fliould h^r virtues do, her fmiles, her love ? 

If this her word, how fliould her bed inflame ? 

What paflions would her milder favours move ? 
Favours, I think, would fcnfc quite overoome, 
And that makes happy Lovers ever dumb. 

Daniel, XVII. S(^. 



T F croft with all miflfiaps be my poor Life, 

•*■ If one flior^ day 1 never fpent in mirth. 

If my fpirit with itfelF holds lading ftrife. 

If Sorrowcs death is but new Sorrowcs birth ? 

If this vaine World bee but a fable ftage 

Where (lavc-born iVIan playes to the fcoffing flarres, 

If Youth be toisM with Love, with Weakneflc Age, 

If Knowledge fervc to hold our thoughts in warres ^ 

If 
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If time caa clofe the hundred moutltf of Fame, 
Atid make what's long fince pad^ like that to bee, 
If Vertue only bee an idle name, 
If I when 1 was borne was borne to die ? 

Why feeke I to prolong thefe loathfome daycs, 

The fairefl rofe in fliortefk tim^ decayes. 

Pmnunodd* 



To^ THE SPRING. 



<;• W EET Spring, thou turn'ft with all thy goodfie traiaci 
^ Thy head with flames, thy mantle bright with flow 'rs, 
The 2Lcphyres curie the greene lockes of the plaine. 
The cloudes for joy in pearles weepe down their fhow'rs. 
Thou turn'ft (fwect Youth) but ah my pleafant howres, 
And happie dayes with thee come not againe, 
The fad memorialls onily of my paine 
Doc with thee turne, which turne my fweets in fow'rs. 
Thou art the fame which ililL thou was before, 
Delicious, wanton, amiable, faire. 
But Ihee, whofe breath embaulmed tliy wholefome aire^ 
Js gone : nor gold nor gemmes her can reftore. 
Negledted Vertue, Seafons goe and come* 
While thine forgot lie clofcd in a Tombc» 

Dnunmond« 



7 a hOOiOt 



ii« 8 O Mf N B T 8# 



1 O O K B how th« flown, which Ungringlla doth fadii i 

^ Thit Morning'i Darling Uto, the 8iimmer> Qvoent | 

SpoylVI of that juice, which Icept It freih and greene^ 

Ai high u it did raife, bowet low the head i 

Right (b my Life (Contentments being dcid» 

Or in their coatraiiei but onelie ieene) 

With fwifleer fpeede declinei than earft it fpred^ 

And (blafted) fcaroe now Ihowei what it hath beentt 

Ai doth the Pilgrinne therefore whom the night 

By darknefle would imprifen on his way, 

Tbinko on thy Home, (my Soule) and tbinke aright^ 

Of #hit yet reftes thee of Lifb*s watting day i 

Thy Sunne poftet wefiward, pafled is thy momci 
And twice it if not given thee to be born. 

Dnimmond, Flowres of 8ion« 
ld« i6)0| 4to« 



T# 
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ToTHB NIGHTINGALE. 



C W E E T Bird, that fing'ft away the early howtt^ 

^ Of winters paft^ or cominiDg void of care, 

Wjpll pleafed with delights which prcfent are, 

Faire SeafoneSf budding fprayes, fweet-fnoeiling flowrets 

To rocks, to fprings, to rils, firom Icavie bowrci 

Thou thy Creator's goodnefle doft declare, 

And what deare gifts on thee hee did not fpare, 

A fiaine to humane fence m fin that lowres. 

What Soule can be To ficke, which by thy fongt 

(Attir'd in fweetnefle) fweetly is not driven 

Quite to forget £arth*s turmoiles, fpights and wrongs. 

And lift a reverend eye and thought to Heaven ? 

Sweet artlefle Songftarre, thou my minde doft raift 
Tp 9yrcs of Spbearts, yes, and tp Angels layes. 

Pnimmond's Flowers c f Sion. 
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Harold's fpecch before the Battle of Haflings, 



i« Q E E valiant War-friendi yonder bq the firft, the lafl, 

•^ and all 

The agents of our Encmirs, they hcncefoorth cannot call 
Supplies; fojT wcedes at 'Norm^ntUt by this in Porches groc: 
Then conquer thcfc would conquer you, and dread no further 

foe* 
They arc no ftouter than the Brutes, whom we did hcnpc 

exile : 
Hor ftrongcr than the fturdy Danes, our viftory ere while : 
Not Saxonie could once container or fcarcc the world bcllde 
Our fathers, who did Iway by fword where lifted rhcm to bide: 
Then doc notyce dc^rneratc, take courage by difccnt, 
And by their buriallcts, not abode, their force and flight pre- 
vent. 
Yce have in hand your Countries caufe, a conqucft tbcy pre* 

tend, 
Which (were yce not the fame yce be) even cowards would de- 
fend, 

I graunt 
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I graunt that part of us are fled and linked to the foe, 

And glad 1 am our Armic is of traytours cieered fo : 

Yea pardon hath he to depart that llayeth mal-cox^tent : 

I pril'e the mind above the n;jan, like zeale hath like event. 

Ycat truth it is, no well or ill this liland ever had, 

But through the well or ill fupport of lubjeds good or bad :^ 

Not Caefar, Hengeil, Swayn, or now (which neretheles Ihall 

fayle) 
The Normane Baftard, Albion true, did, could, or can prc- 

vayle. 
But to be feife-falfe in this Ifle a felfe-foe ever is, 
Yeat wot I, never traytour did his treafons llipend mis. 
bhrinke who will ftirinke, let armors wayte prefle downe the 

burd'ned earth. 
My foes, with wondring eyes fliall fee I over-prize my death. 
But fince ye all (for all, 1 hope, alike affeded bee, 
Your wives, your children, lives, and land, from fervitude to 

free) 
Arc armed both in (hew and zeale, then glorioufly contend, 
To winnc and weare the home-brought fpoyles, of Vidtorie 

the end. 
Let not the Skinners daughter Sonne poflefle what he pre- 
tends, 
He lives to die a noble death that life for freedorae fpends.'* 



I 4 ^ Duke 
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Duke WIl.LIAM'8 Speeph. 



" TP O live upon or lie within tl^li is my ground or grtrc 
^ (My loving Souldiers), one of twaine your Duke refol vei 

to' have. 
Nor be ye N^rmams now to feeke in what you (hould be ftout. 
Ye come amidft the £ngli(ti pikes to hewe your honor'f Quty 
Ye come to winne the fame by launcei that is your owne by 

law, 
Ye come, I fay« in righteous warre revenging fwords to draw« 
Howbeit of more hardie foes no paiTcd flight hath fpead 

yee, 
Since Roilo to your now-^bode with bands victorious lead 

Or TurchuSf Sonne of Troylus, in Scythian Fazo bread 

ycc. 

Then worthy your progenitors yce Seedcof Pryam's fonne 
$xployt this Buifneire, RoUons do that which yee with be 

done. 
Three people have as many times got and forgone this ihore^ 
It redeth now yee conquer it not to be conquered more: 
For Normane and the Saxon blood conjoyning, as it may, 
From that conibrted feede the Crowne (liall never pafle away* 
Before us are our aimed foes, behind us are the feas, 
On either fide the foe hath holdes of fuccour and for eafe : 
But that advantage fliall returne their difadvantage thus, 
Jf ye obfcrve no ihore is left the which may flielter us, 
And ib hold out amidft the rough whiPA they hale in for lee, 
lyi^creas, whiFA men fccurcly iayle, not feldome fliipwrac'ki 

bee, 

What 
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Witiat (honld I citp /our pafle^ i^» pr tedioufly incence 
To prcfent armct ; your facet ihtw /our hearts coaoeiye 

o&nce| 
Yea, even your courages devine a oonqueft not to faile. 
Hope then your Duke doth prophecie, an^ in that hppe 

prcvaile. 
A people bravcy a terren Heaven, both objeds wQi-th ypur 

warres, 
Shall be the prizes of your prow's, and mount your £une 

to Starres. 
. L^t not a Traytor*s perjur'd Sonne extrude us from oi^ 

I{e dyes to live a famous life, that doth for conqueft fight*^* 

Warner's Albion's Engl. 
23 Chap. 4 6. itoz. £d* 



IJ OR FOLK'S Soliloquy before the BattU of 
BOSWORTH. 



f* tF all the Campe prove traytours to my Lord, 

A Shall fpotleffe Norfolke falfifie his word ? 
Mine oath is paft, I fwore t* uphold his crownc. 
And that ihail fwim, or I with it will drowne. 
It is too late now to cUfpute the right, 
Dare any tongue, fmcc Yorkc fprcad forth his light, 
Northumberland, or BucHingham defame, 
Two valiant Clifibrdsi Roos, or Beaumont's name, 

^ Eccaufe 
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Bf csufc th^ in tlic wenkcr qimrrrit die t 

1 hry hid the King with them, nnd U) have h 

But tw'ry tye thr face of Kichnrd (htinnei| 

For that foule imiidcr of hit hrothci*! foiinci t 

Yet lawei of Knighrh<K)d p/avc tnc not ii fwoi d 

To Alike nt hinu vihom nil with joint accord 

liave inndc n\y Pi incc, to whotn 1 tribute bring t 

1 hate hii viccf , but adore the King. 

Vy^torioui Edwardi if thy ioulc chu heare 

Thy fcrrant Howard, I devoutly fwcare, 

That to have (iiv'd ihy children from that day^ 

^y hopet onearthe flionld willingly decays 

%Votild (ylourefler then, my perfcd faith had trycd, 

And made two graven, when noble HaUingi died/' 

liofworth I'kid, p. 



King R I C II A R D\ Speech. 



■■I ** M Y frllow SoiHdifri, thongli your fworj* 

Ai'9 ftur|)c, und nrtd nor whctiing by ifjy wordi ; 

yet cill to mindc thoic* many gloiionii duyci, 

In which we trclfurM up immortiil pniyio. 

If when I lervM, i ever (led from foe, 

Fly y« from mine, let ntc be punidit iot 

hut if \ny Father, whrn at ilrll he try'd 

flow all bin fonnei could fliinini; bladci abide, 
mind mcr an iiagle, wUni'a unda/lcd eyeii 
M'rot\t the bcani^«, which iVom the i)eclc arife. 
And if I now in Ui^tion teach the (iime, 
Knotv then, yc have but changM your Gencraliti name* 

t Be 
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Bb ftill yourfclycs, yc fight againft the droflc 

Of thofc, that oft have runnc from you with loflc. 

How many Somerfetjiy diffentions brands. 

Have felt the force of our revengeful I hands ! 

From whonie ihis Youth, ai from a princely floud. 

Derives hi« be ft, yet not untainted blond. 

Have our aflaults made Lancader tp droupe ? 

And (hall this We)Qiman with his ragged troupe 

Subdue the Norman and the saxon line, 

That onely Merlin may be thought divine ? 

Sec what a guide thefe fugitives have chofe. 

Who, bred among the French, our ancient foci. 

Forgets the Fnglifli language, and the ground, 

Apd knowes npt what our drums and tmmpets found !** 

Sir J. Pcaumont*8 Poems. 
Lend* Ed. i629f 



Earl RICHMOND'S Speech, 



*^ TT is in vaine, brave friends, to (hew the right 
* Which we are forcM to feeke by civill fight. 
Your fwords are brandilht in a noble caufe, 
To free your Country from a Tyrant's j awes. 
What auRry Planet, what difaftrons figne 
Dircdls Plantagenct's afflicted line ? 
Ah, was it not enough, that mutuall rage 
In deadly battels fliould this race ingage, ' 
Till by their blowcs themfclves rhey fewer make, 
' And pillers fall, which France could never fliakc ? 



But 
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But fimft thif crooked MooSer pow be fiMindt 
To lay rough bands on that uaclofed wound t 
Hit fecret plot! have much iocteaft the flood, 
f]e with bit hrocher*t, and hit nephewet Uoodt 
Hath ftaih'd the brightncfle of hit Pather*t flowrea^ 
And made hit own white Rofe at red at ourt. 
Tbit it tbe ^fX* ^^ofe fplendour puU to flight 
QbfcuriDg cloudti and bringt an age of light. 
We fee no hindrance of thofe wiOiejl timet, 
Byt thit Ufurper, whofe depreffing crimca 
Will drive t^m from the mountain^ where he ftandt^ 
80 that he needt muft fall without our handi. 
In tbtt we bappy are, thai by our armet 
Both Yorke and Lancaftcr revenge their harmet. 
Here Heniy*t fervantt joync with Edward*t friendt, 
iV^d J^yt the^* prtyat j^riefet for publicke aids.** 

Sir J* BetTUBontt 



SPEECH 
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SPEECH of VOADA, Queen of tkt 
BRITTONS, before the Battle with the 
ROMANS. 



*< \MY fitle andfext not hand or butt toofk vafiaot FriMid%t 

•*•▼* with-hUd 
Me (wretched caufe of your repairt, by wicked Romans il*d) 
from that revenge which I do wifli, and ye have caufe tm 

worke : 
Id which fuppofe no; Voada in female feares to lurke. 
For, loe, nyfelfe, unlike myfelfe, and thefe fame Ladies faina 
In araoor, not to ihrinke an ynch wheare hotte(^ doings are^ 
Even we do dare to bid the bafe, and you yourfelves (hall fee 
Your iclves to come behind in armes : the Romaines too 

that be 
Such Conquerors^ and valiantlie can womankind opprefle. 
Shall know that Brittifli women can the Romifli wrongs re* 

drefle. 
Then arme ye with like courages as Ladies {hall prefent. 
Whom ye, nor wounds, nor death, the praife of oafet (hail 

prevent* 
Nor envie that our martiall rage exceeds your manly ire, 
For by how much more we endure, fo much more we defire 
. Revenge, on thofe in whofe default we are unhallowed thus, 
Whilft ;hey forget tbemfelves for xoen, or to be borne of us : 

Ye 
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Ye ytt\d (hem tribute, and from us their Legions have theif 

pay; 
Thus were too much» but more then thus, the haughtie 

1 irant's fway ; 
That I am Q.ueeiie from being wrongM doth nothing me 

protect : 
Their rape* agaihd my Daughters both I alfo might objedt : • 
Ihey maydes dcBovver, they wives enforce, and ufe (heir wils 

in all, 
Andyeat we live^ defTerhng fight, inferring fo our £alL 
fiut valiant lirutons, ventrous Scots, and warlike i'ichts, I 

errc. 
Exhorting whom I (lioald dehort, your fiearcenes to dcferre : 
Leflc courage more eouAderate would make your foes to 

quake,: 
i/ly heart hath joyM to fee your hands the Romaine flandardt 

t;)ke. 
]btlt when as force and fortune faiPd, that you with tct tb 

* (liould fight, 
And in the faces of their foes your women, in defpight, 
Should iling tueir fuckling Babes, I hild fuch valsahtnes but 

vainc : 
Itiforced flight is no difgrace, fuch flyers fight againe. 
Here arc ye, ScotSt that with the King, my valiant Brother 

dead, » 

The Latincs, wondi in;j at your prowes, through Rome in 

triumph led : 
Ye Mars-flar'd I'ichtcs of Scythian breed are here colleagues^ 

and moie, 
Ye Dardiine Hi utes, lad named, but in valour meant before : 
In your condudl, mod knightly Friends, 1 fuperfeade the 

red: 
Yc come to fight, and we in fight to hope and helpe our bcft.** 

Warner's Alb. Eng* 
Chap. x8. B. 3* z6o2. 

MUTIUS 
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MUTIUS SC^VOLA to PORSENNA. 



•* T>Efl[OLD, grim Tyrant, here before thee flandi 
^^ A man had been thy death, had not thefe hand?' 
Prov'd traitours to my mind : had made that grave 
Been thine, which now's prepared for thy flave. 
If ScaeVola mull undergo death's doom. 
There's none but will write guiklelJe on his tomb : 
I fet upon with fearlelTe courage thofe 
•. Who were our Ca[Mtols, our Countrie*s foes. 
Why are the Heavens then thus againll mc bent ;• 
And not propitious to my brave intent : 
Wbit, are. the Gods adiam'd to lend their aid ^ 
Or are they of this Tyrant*s powV afraid ? 
Or have the Fates referved him that he 
III future triumphs might a trophic be ? 
Whatever 'twas made them thus 'gainft me confput^ 
^ It grieves my foul it had not its delire. 
Etruria, fee what fouls the Romans bear« 
Admire the noble ads the Latians dare ; 
Long after me that will this fad yet do, 
There comes an bther and an other too ; 
There want not thofe who hope to fey tlicy wore 
A lairrel died in thy crimfon gore ; 



Wlttff 
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What though thy camp lies free from our alarmtf 
And fpoiU our fields with unrevenged harms ; 
We fcoro with bafer blood to ftaia a dart, 
O King, that's ofTely level'd at thy heart : 
Our nobler fwords will drink the blood of none. 
But thy heart-bloody Porfenria, thine alone } 

' Thofe who their hands will ftrait in it imbfue, 
Walk intermixed with thy armed crew. 
Methinks I fee.at prefentone thee note, 
Who (Irait wil hide his weapon in thy throat ; 
Hence, therefore, think each hower of thy breath. 
To be th' alFurcd howcr of ihy death ; 
Thou doft with warlike troups our wals furround^ 
Hoping to lay them level with the ground. 
And thtnkfl to famifti us, whilft o*er thy head. 
Hangs a revengeful arm will (Irike thee dead ; 
That glorious diadem which now I fee 
Circles thy brow, was hop'd a fpoil by mee ; 
That purple robe invefts thy loins dial lie, 
Thy blood be tinged in a deeper dy : 
That veiy fcepter which thy hand liiflains, 
Shal, turnM a club, dafli out thy curfed brains | 
Now rule, now lord and king it, wich this fate^ 
Expecting ftill the period of thy date. 
Methinks I fee how on thy curled brow, 
Self-rendring Vengeance fits enthron*d, and how 
Thy thoughts already tear me ; yet 1 feel 
No horrpr. nor my frighted body reel, 
No trembling in my joynts ; know, king, I can 

Jtoth do and fufFer l^ove the reach of man : 
n free born Ibuls pale terror never Hood 
In competion with their Countries good ; 
Thole fouls in whom afpiring fame her fphear 
Hath plac't, neglc(5l the precipice of fear ; 
This facred altar, thefc pure fires fliall be 
Witneli'csof our undaunted conftancy ; 



Thi 
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ITbis hatid f Roman freedom ib unjuftf 
Shall for its penance be confum'd to duft; 
Nor is it cruel, but mod right its doom, 
£inat liberty it i:ould not yield to Rome.*' . 



John Dancer*s Poemi* 
£4* i66q. 



A RooonciTiation cflfefted between tlie two bro- 
' thers, Brekn and Beline^ at the mterceffion of 
.dxeif Mother CoNuvEKiYA. 



•' T Dare to name ye Sonnes, becaiife I am yonv A^tother, yet 
-^ I doubt to tearme you Brothers that doe brotherhood 

forget. 
Thefe prodigies, their wrothfull ihields, forbodden foe to 

foe. 
Doe ill befeeme allyed hands, even jours allyed foe. 
O, how feeme Oedipus his Sonnes in you againe to drive? 
How feeme theie fvvords in nic (aye me) Jocafta to revive ? 
I would Dunwallo liv.ed| or ere death, had loll againe 
His Monarchic, fufficing fower, but now too fmall for twaine. 
Then either would you, as did he, imploy your wounds elf- 

wheare : 
Or for the iinalnes of your power, agree at lead for feare. 

Vol. U. £ But 
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But pride of ritch and romefome Thrones, that wingeth noir 

your darts. 
It will (i would not at I fearc) worke forrow to yo^r hartt. 
My %Sonne8, fwect Sonnes, attend my words* your Mother*! 

worde^ attend. 
And for 1 am your Mother, doe conclude I am your frend : 
I cannot couni'ell, but intreate, nor yet I can intreate 
But ai a woman^ and the fame whofe blood was once your 

meate : 
Hence had ye milke (flie baerd her paps) thefe armes did 

hug ye oft : 
Thefe fy icd hands did wipe, did wrap, did rocke, and lay ye 

foft: 
Thefe lips did kifle, or eyes did weep, if that ye were un- 

queat, 
Then ply 1 did, with fong, or fighes, with dance, with tung, 

orteate: 
For theie kind caufes, deere my Sonnes, difarme yourfelves :^ 

it not, 
Then for theie bitter tcares that now your Mother's cheekes 

do ipot : 
Oft urge 1 Sonnes and Mothers names, names not to be 
- ■■ ' .lorgot. 
Send hence thefe Souldiers : yce, my Sons, and none but yce 

fliould right : • 

When none fliould rather be as one, if Nature had her 

right. 
What comfort, Beline, fliall I fpecde ? fweete Brcnn (hall I 

prevaile ? .... 

Say yea, fweete Youthes, ah yea, fay yea : or if I needes muft 

faile, 
Say noc : and then will I begin your battell with my baile, 
1 hen tlien Ibme ilranger, not my Sonnet, fliall' clofe' me in the 

liarth 
When we by armor over foone fliall meet, I fcare, in death.** ^ 

This 
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Tins fayd, with gvfhing teares eftfoones (he plyes the one 

and other. 
Till both did (htw themfelves at length Sonnes worthy fuch a 

Mother : 
And with thole hands, thofe altred hands, that lately threatned 

bloes, 
^hey did embracer becommlDg thui continuall friends of 

lQes« 

> 

Warner, Alb. En j;. 
Chap. i6. B. 3, 
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tmmam 



VOLUME I. 



V^ %• Wring hef white hand% lec^ 

Thus Johnfon. Yet Vane could tell what ills from Beauty Q>t'In^ t 
And Sedley curs'd the form that pleas'd the King. 

Vanity of Hum. Wiih; 

)|ee likewUe page 671 Where Rofiuvond has the fame refle^oo. 

Page 4. Thefe lines of Fletcher are a parlphrafe, or rather tranflatioa 
fnom Boethius. 'the whole defcription is foixible : fome of the circum* 
ibnces perhaps are heightened too much ; but it is the ftult of this writei* 
to indulge himfelf in every aggravation that Poetir allows, and to ftretch 
Kis prerogative of " quidlibet audendi*' to the ucmon. This* fubje^, verfi- 
lied in a very inferior ftyle, occurs hi his Poetical Mifcellaniesi p. 79, fub- 
joined to the P. Ifland. — For the elle^ of mufic on the Infernal Regions it 
may be alitioit impertinent to refer the reader to the (lory of Orpheus, 4 
Georg. Virgil I and the very mafterly introdudlion of it by Pope in his Odei 
iwi St. CecHia's Day. The fame ef!e& is reprefented by Horace as produced 
by the harps of Sappho and Alcaeus, a Lib. 13 Od. 93. See alfo his Ode to 
Mercury, 3 Lib. 11 Od. 15. 5cc. See likewiie Milton's P. Lofl^ a B. 546* 

Page 6. This defcription was immediately taken from Spenfer*s Bower 
of BiifSy F. Queen. 11 B. 1 2 Canto ; upon ideal Paradifes of the kind, the 
beft Poets in ahnoft all ages and nations have lavifhed tlieir defcriptive 
powers. Homer has his Gardens of Alcinous, and Virgil his fiiynumf 
Ariollo his' Ifland of Alcina, and Taifo his Garden of Armida, Camoens his 
.<f unUo ^ YtnuSj hUf'm his Gunlens of AdetvS| ^4 liStly, P)| Bnrtas and 

K % ' MilioA 
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Milton theJir Gardens of Eden. Thofe who wilh for minute and defcrinrn- 
native information on this fuhjedt, are referred to Mickle's DilTertatioiK 
See Lufiad, page 424. 

Yet ftately port0tue, kc^ 

ThusMiUonofEve, 



She Delia's felf 



In gait fiirpafs'd, and Goddefs-llke Report. B 9. P. L. 3^9. 

There p§rt was moi*e than human, as they fVood* Comus, 197. 

Page 7, The inner portch feem*d entrance to intice. 

See Spenfer, St. LIII. LiV. 11 B. 12 Cant; 

Page 8. Wliich Jleiiified the roofc with painted colour. 

A word in ufe amongft the Poets of that Oay, Drayton has it in his Legend 
of Matildas 

By him who ftrives \afi*Uify her nami. 

Again in Drummond : 

With rofes here fhtflittlfyediht ground. Son, 41. 

getting J acku The word yrm'itf feldom occurs applied to a perfon; itf 
feems here to imply tha( refllefs and unfettled ftate peculiar to idl'enefs. it 
is ufed by Quarles, defcribing the Haggard : be fay^i^that ih* 

Jets oft from perch to perch— 1 Emb. 3 B. 

Sylvefter in his tranflation of Du. Bartas, has borrowed many of Niccol'i 
lines from this defcription, which he has printed with very (light altenitbns^ 
and amongft other expreflions he applies this to Vice. It wUl be fufiicient 
to refer to the pafTage, fee Foh Edit. 1641. Lond. p. 10 x. Jach is a com- 
mon expreiTion denoting contempt with our older writers. Thus in Wm 
Mirror for Magiftrates we meet with 

No golden churle, no elbow-vanting Jacke, p. 565^ 

We fUU^ay contcmptuoufly, " a Jack in Office.'* 

Page 9. Jlickering eye. 

A very expreflive epithet; it is ufed by DyeV in his truly claflical Poem^ 
the Fleece, to denote the tremulous and fludhiating motion of the waves : 

Till, rifing o'er the flLkering wave, the Cape 
OfFineftcrre, &c. / » ' 4 B. 

The concluding circumftances of this Piece are literally taken from Spen*- 
fer, wbofe exiiuifite lines will not it is hoped, be confidered as umieceifary 
kere» 

Eilfoons 
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Eftfoons they heard a moft melodious found 
Of all that mote delight a lUinty ear, 
Such as at once might not on living ground, 
Save in this Paradife, be heard elfewhere : 
Right hard it was for wight which did it hear. 
To read what manner mufick that mote be j 
For all that pleafmg is to living ear, 
Was there conforted in one harmony, 
Birds, voicesi inAruments, winds, waters, all agree. 

The joyous birds, ihrouded in chearful'ihadey 
Their notes unto the voice AttempVed fweci; 
Th* angelical foft-trembling voices made 

To th* iniVruments divine refpondence meet : ^ 

The filver-founding inftruments did meet 
With the bafe murmur of the waters fall : 
Thfe waters fall wi:h difference difcreet, 
Now foft, now loud, unto the wind did call 1 
^ The gentle- warbling wind low anfwered to all. LXX. LXXI. 

P. to. In the edition of Chrifl's Vi(5lory, together with the Purple If- 
land, in 1783, many unwarrantable liberties are taken with the text, nor is 
the lead apology for the proceeding ofTbred, or even the circumftance itfeLf 
mentioned. In almofl every page injuries are done to the fcnfe, where im- 
provements were intended. The republicition feemS to have originated . 
from a Letter of Harvey's (fee Let. LI. 2 vol.), and to have been executed 
^pon the lidiculoi.s plan he there propofes. Now it is the indifpenfable 
duty of every Editor of an ancient poet, to exhibit the fpelling of his author 
in the exadl date in which he found it, (unlefs indeed in fuch words as are 
evidently miftakes of the prefs,) in order that the reader may trace the 
progrefs of orthography, toa;cther with that of Poetry. Where this prac- 
tice is not obferved, a republication is not merely imperfect but dangerous, 
as it leads to an infinity of miftakes, and can anfwer no poffible end but that 
of multiplying the number of our books without adding to the fources of our 
information. Whoever therefore takes up the edition alluded to for the jjuV- 
pofes of enjoying the poetry, nnaking an extra6l, or a i-eference, can never 
be fafe as to the authenticity of a fmgle ftanza. A neat republication of all 
Giles and Phineas Fletcher's Poetry from the old editions fiiithfully re- 
printed, is much wanted. 

Eknging joyfuU day. 

6. Fletcher has a fimilar term in the fame Poem. C i. 41 Stan. 

As when the cheerfiill funne elamping wide. 

It is in vain to fearch for either of thefc expreflions in the Modem Edition, 
as they are there thus altered : 

As when the checrfull fun, Hgbf ffrtadmg wide. 

37 St. C. I. Mod. Ed. 

K 4 Ktsfing ■ 
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Keip'tMg back joyful day. 

IK*amniond in his profe works ufes evan^ff.nng. See p. iit, EJIn. Edit. 1 fi r# 
* Riches being momentary and evnnifhin^.'* 

The moft materiid 'features of this defcription are tdcen from Spcnferv 
F. Qneen. B i. C. 9. Stan. 33, 36. TJiis is a curious inflance of Plagianfm, 
and icr%'es to Ihevv us what little ceremony tlie Poets of tliat day labouredi 
under in pilfering from each other. The reader will be amply repaid for 
Ids trouble in turning to the paffage in Spenfer, ^ ho feems to have put forth: 
all his (trength to render the pidlure complete, and it is in delineations d^ 
fuch a hue that he peculiarly excells. The limits of my book will not per- 
mit me to quote the pa(fage at length. See ahb Britannia's Paftorals \sf 
Browne, voU I. p. i6i| Thomp. Edit. 

Ptge f 3. And on their mails where oft ifhe ihip-boy floods 

Some wearyed" crow is Ast. 

^hts Image reminds us of a very fpiiited iTaflage in Churthill : 

Let cormorants in churches make their neit, 

iVnd on the fails of Commerce bitterns re(!. Go THAMr. 



- intreating at his doore 



For feme reliefe whom he (iecured before—* 

a (Inking circumdance, perfb6tly funilar to a well-known paflage of 
Young : 

Some for hard matters, broken under arms. 

In battle loj)t away, with half their limbs, 

Beg bitter bread thro* realms then- valoui* fav'd. Night Xm 

Page 5. Wifhing for death, and yet he could not die. 

Prayers are. idle, Death is wooM in vain ; 
In midil of death poore wretches Umgrto die. 

See Purple Ifland, C. 6. St. 37. 

No Poet has exceeded Milton on;his fubjcdl,- whofe lines arc ht too weUf 
fcnown to be here quoted : 

His cap borne up with flaring of his haire. 

A very original incident. 

Mr. Hogarth, in hi?? figxire of Richard the Third,'in the Tent Scene, hJrt^ 
reprefented ihe ring of the Tyrant a*? hanng ftarted beyond the joint of hit 
finger with the violent agitation of his frame. The incident is fuch as a 
man of genius only could have conceivetl, though many look at tlie pjdlupt 
♦without attending to the fublimity of it. 

Page 17. the fliU night's/r^r* was he. 

i. e. companion. Sh.ikfpeare's eulogium en Sleep defenres a place here 
as well for iui beauty y& iu rcf^^mblance in lumt degree to SacKvil-e's : 
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atoepf that knin op the ravei'U fleave of CirVf 

The ileatti of each UayN life, fore l:ib(>ur':j bathy 

Balm of hint minds, gi-nic N:iture's fecuiul cuiirie^ 

Chief tioitrillifer iti Life's feaft. Macvkt*. 

1^ i8« The inftrmities of Age are no where more emphatically a«i« 
HMTBted than in JuvenaU to Sat. 1909 &c. ChurchiU, wh<» hab an exdti- 
Ave right to the title of ttie Britifh Juvenal, has fiinie guoU Ikies on Uut 
kkjt^ S«e his Gotham, B. i. p. 11, 12. 3 voL 

Pag« X 1. And Priam eke in vaine, 5cc. 
The death of Pulites, z /En. 526, 557. Virgil. Which aflbrds an oxcellenC 
fiibje^ for a pid^tire } but the Poet in hib general account of the f:H:k.ing of 
Troy, preceiiing this particular deCcription, ha.<i a clrcumitance i tlative tu 
the death of Old Priam not iiilHciently attended to as a beauty, yet eminently 
fine, and which is one of thofe few lirokes that at once evince tlus fup«ri- 
«rity oC Poetry over Painting : 

Vidi Heculiam, centumque minis Pri.imumqAe per arae 
Sanguine fixdantenT, ^u§t i^jt jacrMvtrat tgncu 501. 

A (ktlfiil Painter might have judiciuuAy fete^^eil a few oftlie moA interefting^ 
and moft meUmcMy fpedtacles of the niglu> he niigjit, by a proper difpoA- 
Ctoif of theroy tiave fuccttfitfully conveighed to our minds the dillrefs mI 
Hecuba and her female attendants, at the figlit of Pyrrhus and the two font 
of Atreus; all our fuier feelings might have been fully excited by the dead 
body of Priam himfelf, at the foot of the altar : but to have toil usi that 
this very altar to which he had vainly Aed for protedlion, and near wliicU 
he now lay dead, had formerly, in the hour of peace and prof|)erity, liceu 
confeerated by his own haml, would have bafhed the powers of his pencil, 
, and have forced fVom him a confeflion to this tfMX ; '' Nibis non licet cll'e 
tarn difertis !" Dr. Rlair in his J^dtures on Rhetoric, in his remarks on 
VirgiVs talents f()r poetical defcriptioii, expreHly feledb this patfage, and 
•bferves, that ** The death of Priam, elpecialiyi may be fingled out as a 
mafter^piece of defcri|)tion." Vol. III. t6(^. but this the molt mateii4 
•ircumfiance feems to have efciped him : 

Page 45. '■ - ■■ ' ■ ordaniM to be 

A tailing f;une to Edward's vidlory, 

His crefl was three oftricti feathers; and liis motto, thefe German 
Words, Icb dieti, I ffrve, whicli the Prince of Walus aiul his fuccellors 
adopted in memorial of this great v idory . 11 v m ji. 

Page 2 6. Antonio Dorta. S p f. r o. 

Page 27. In the time of May a vaiicty of words were unfettled .v to 
.their accent, and were ufed either Ihort or long, according to the will (jr 
Qcceiiity of the Poet. For inftfince : ' 

By this ftri(5t meanes were more f/VrrMi/iVtlicrc* 

Muit 99nthhui$ in Philip's ovciilirow. f Age 26. 

Thus 
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NOTES, 



Ia ftrm BmtiUz'i, kK. iu^ 

fUHeiihW^ ujffmA <A the dtf^nfyi'^m o# the EAglfdi Armf , mmki' 
Wm ^ '^* Tbw \mc crdtvM4 ct^r** b£nt«l$, ^ ttyeftrft »«» tt}« Pri«ic« t4 
W«i«(, J04 w^ch Km the £«rl <ir W^wUiuir, (be Lord Godfiref aHhn^ 
€mm%f dw I>ur<* • Jiftura, (tut Lord <U U War<, cf;« fx<J li^^milmr, tim 
Uird ThomM CtiAontf^ chit ly>i4 lli$;rdU C4bK«in, the Lord Tlwm»c HoU 
|jn4, S'^ fohA OAk/^.4, Sir feiffty4aiii«rw fk^iw^, 9ir Robirt V«nlL 
Th«y wert t^^tf. h tkif«<. toMi U ^m^, and t»o 'to^Ctnti vtArnn, wA a 
fhoudrwiof <xt;«n, wkii cfc« W^lduneR. f n One fecond bacuft wm the E»rl» 
oC|f<jrthsfl>ptQO, ftic Earte of A/^&:«U« cfae fjoids Ro« arxl WiUowbie, 
Ihiffec, S, AttNfK, Mukon, ;^;«: ocUn, The th(r<i betul the Kin; led bMn-' 
fel&f ha 't»i witfi hiD fairc hvtt^:reil men of ariSiU, afid tv^o cho^^Md 
flnchcn ( aod m thii txiwtr h^xii e>«o tv tijs nufuhcr of eight tltottCMci meor 
GftnmtSf and twrdve hucKred ;;Lf chcrs. Thus «ifjt$ the tn^liAi arroie mar* 
lbiU«d acondifi; tx> ttwe rcpuft t4 t'r^eC*rd/* ChrocL p* 371* 

Fafe tt* Difke i^rew fhe trottfrfexf syre, kc, kc 

Both Speed wA Holiolhed rrerjtUxi this, Thb i*Mtmwt mCU^A if fironi 
the Uter j ** AKo at the fame inasm there feU a great rune, and an 
cdipfe with a tenihU thunder, arui bcttire the ratne there came flieng ovfv 
iMth armies a grcit oufbber of cro)(r«$, iuf ^eare o( the tempeft €amva%^*^ 
F. }7»' 

Twlxt btch the Marihaiis, &c« ico 

Thos pbeed to the bed adyaiit^^e. King Edward viftteth the rancket in 
perfon, ri«tifig upon a iileafotit t;.'.bl>]r (having ofiel/ a wltite rijd vf\ \m 
hand, as if tie Wimld chaAtu; Itxtutic^ h-.iwecue the two M^dhalU of hit 
6eld ; whofe irery prefeo<;e, with a kw feafonable and unenforced wordi 
on behaite of God and hu> rigttt, in fte«4 of long orations, did infpire the 
^uiitefthearu among ihtm u;'.Ufie(h<.ft vigou* and abcritie. SrEKP, 57 j 

P;;ge 3«» H^fr9r in all her fiAldeft (hape^ appear'd 

Sir P» Sidney has a very fuhlime dcfcnjAion of a field of BattU : " And 
flow the oft«n dunging ftrtturw bc^.tii ilfo to < hangc the hue of the hacteU \ 
fur, at the ftrA, tiMmgh it were U:ii».;lc, yet urror was decked d* l>ravely 
with ri<:b (nriittuie, giU fword^i, fhiniug ;(iin<iur6, plea(anc penciU^ that 
ll)e eye with deli'^tiC ^a^i force Uifme t<i b«i afraid ; but now 9U utiiverfaliy 
defiUd with diift, broken ;trniour, niaiii^lcd lAidiCi, Cook away Uie maikf 

i'emb. Arcadia, B. 111.446, 

f age 33* But mod the warrchke Monarch of Bolieme, Uc* kc 

The circumfl.:«nce of I. is valiant tle;ah, and tlus flight of his fon, is thm 
meuuined by Holinfhed : — I Ite vah.n.t kin?; of BtiliAm being almo<% blind, 
caufcd his men to faften all tlie rcim of iL« biit!cls of tlicir liorfeti ech to 
»xhi:r, and fo lie btfiiig htrnfelfe Aixum'^iX lUem in ttie fbrenioll ronke, tliey 
rMi 00 ibeir eneuiieii. 1 b« ioi4 Ctuales of Lolicme, Uaim to the fame 
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Jdngi And late clewed einperour» came in gcxxl order to tht Kattd ; but 
vrheh he faw how the mAttcr went awrie on their part, Iw departed and 
(avetl himfclf. His fallier, by the means aforcfaid, went fo far forward^ 
thAt, joining with his en^-mics, he fought riglit v;\liantlie, and fo did all his 
companie : but finallio being entred within the preafe of their enemies^ 
tliey were of tliem inclofed and flaine, togetl^-r with the king their maf- 
ter, and the next daie found dead, lieng about him, and their horfes all tied 
ech to other. P. 372. 

The attitude May lias reprefcnted the brave old KLing as found in, is a 
my ^e one : 

//u coU dtai band Aid ytt that fwo^d rHaint 
Which living erft it did fo bravelie wield. 

One of the fine(l of the Marlborough gems, a copy of which colled\ion was 
fome fhort time fince prefented by the Duke to ttie Bodleian JLibrat7, is a 
dying Amazon { (he is drawn as jud falling from her hoiie, and iupported 
by an aCtendaiU in all the langiu)r of death, but llill grafping her bow iit 
her right hand. In the very elegant explanation tliat accompanies the 
plate are thefe words ; " Ftnth*filtam tjft crtd,iur : qu^t iUtt fpiritum ^gri 
irahitu nmdum t^wttn arcum t manu ewifu** 48 Gem. Some of the 
moft remarkable and rooil flriking beauties in Poetiy, Painting, and 
Statuary, are taken immediately from the agonies of Death. Virgil has a 
circumibnce in this way full of horrid miuutenefs, wluch is by fome con* 
Adored as a blemiih, but furely too faAidiuully : 

Te decifa fuum, Laride, dextcra quacrit 

Semianimefque micant i\px\f*trum<^Ht rttraffani, JEn. x. -^95. 

The fame Poet, in defcribing the arms of Minerva, reprefents the Me- 
dufa on her breaft-plate as Itill rolling its eyes after the head is fevered 
Irom the neck : 



• ipfamqiie in peflore Div» 



Oorgonai dejn*i9 vertinttm lumina coilo. JEn, VIII. 437. 

For remarks on fimilar fubjedlsi fee Mr. Spencc's moft excellent Eitaf 
Ml the Odylfey> p. 44^ 45. 

Page 34. A moft compleat and glorious vidtory. 

The daughter of the Frenchmen was great and lamentable, namelie for 
the lolTe of lb manie nobleman, as were Haine at the fame banelU fought 
between Creffie and Broy on the faturdaie next following the fcaft 
of Saint Bartholomew being (as that yeare fell) the i6th. of Auguft. 
Among others which died that daie, thei'e I;find regiftered by name as 
cheefefty John King of Boheme, Rafe Duke of Lorraine, Charles of 
Alanfo, brother germane to King Philip, Charles Karle of Blois., Lewis 
£arl of Flanders, alfo the Earle of Harecourt, brother to the Lord Gnoffilp 
of Harcourt 1 with the Earles of Aulfcre, Aumerle, and Saint Poule, be^ 
itdes diverfe other of the nobilltie. Holinfhed's ChixMi, 371. The quni* 
her of the llain (according to Hume) was as follows ; ** On the day of battle, 
and on the enfuing, there ittU, by a moderate computation, xaoo French 

KnighCk* 
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Knifi^f, 1400 gentlemen, 4000 men at armty befulefr aSouC 3«9yQ>)cr of 
irifcTKir rai»k.** — On tKe fi^te fjf tlie Ertgfifli, he ftri, « there were killecf 
in it only wie Krijuirc, ;^f»d tl»rc« Knight^ am! a very few of inferior rank." 

Page« ^5 aiMl 76. Thde beantiTtil lines feem to have foggeileil the ptan 
of a moft excfuifite little piece cid\f3d **Thi Hamkt/' by Mr. T* Warton* 
which c<Nit3iiis fuch a fele^lion of Iwautiful rural imaget at perluqw lui 
«jther poem of equal length in our langu:ige |>refents us wkh. The latter 
fart of it more clofely remimlfr ui of Fletctier. A (hepli^nl'i life is to br 
fomuS in Spetifer'fi Fairy Queen, R. VI. Cant. 9, Sc. 20. See likewife J. 
Sylvefter's TranAatioti ff Du Baitat. Ed. 1641. page 29, 30. 

Page 37. It may uu lie aniifs to (tt before the reader a few extrafb from 
Dut' old Hi(h>rianf, reliitive to the caftle of Nouinghamy and the capture 
of Mortimer there. ** Tliere was in the caftle of Nottingham (and at tkia 
4a^ i%), a certaine fecret way or mine cut through a rocke, u|»on which 
the (aid caftle h huiiz, one iiiiie whereof opetieth toward the river Trent^ 
wtiich runries under it, and the otiier venteth itfeffe farre within upon the 
fill fyice, and ih (:it thit prefent> cilled Moftitmr't liole ; through this th9 
yvMing King, well armed and (Irongly feamded, was conducted with 
drawne fwords, by fome his trufty and fwome fervants (among whicli 
waii tlutt brave Montacute, wlKim lus virtues under this King ralfed to tho 
fcarledome of Salifbury, Ice. Uc) up to tlie Queene's chamber* whoicr 
dore (fo feai'lefk if blinded afte^ion) w:is uiifhut, tind with her waa Mor* 
timer r«ady to goe to bed, whom, with the flaughter of a Knigltf, aikf 
oite or two that refilled, tticy laid hold upon. This was not repuMda 
a llender enterprife, in rtrgard, tliat in Morcimer'k retinue were not fewer 
(tliey Uy) then duc UumlrciUh aiul fuurfcore Kniglits, befidcii Efquires and 
Geiideiiicn. Speed't.Clir(>n. Kd. 1627, p. 58'9." 

Lcland, in hU Itineraiy, givcK a very particular account of the place^ 
but too long for infeition here. What directly re(ate.s U) Mortimer iit this 9 
** The diuii^eon or kepe of the Callel Aoiulith by Soutli and £(l, and if 
excetdln^^ ittong tt natura Uei et optn* Ther it> an old fair cha|>elle, and 
a welle uf a grct depthe ; and tiieie is nlfo a chochlea with a turret over 
if, wher rhe kepers of the Cadella fay Kdwarde the thirdes band cam up 
thorough tlie rok, and tokc tlic l-^u'le Mortymcr Prifoner. Ther is yet a 
f:ure ftairo to gt^ down*? by the rok to the ripe of line.** Hearne*8 Edit* 
fol. 3, 1745. litdiulhcil's ac.coiiirt is the following j — In a parlemenC 
holilen at Notingliani, about faitit I .nke''j tide, Sir Roger Morcin\er, the 
earlt* of March, was appi vhciuled the t'eventeeuth day of Odtober, within ^ 
Iho calUll of Notinghani, where the kin;^ witlithetwoqueenes, his mo- 
ther and his wife, anil divcrfe otiier ucre as then loilged, and though the 
keieik of ttie lalUMl of Notiuti^ham were dailie and nightlie in the cuftodiv 
of ihts laid e;trle of March, and that bis power was fuch, as it was doubted 
how lie ntiuht he arnfted (for he hail, a^ fome writers aiHrme, ut tliat 
prel'cnt HI letinue nine fcore knights, hbl'ides efquifes, gentlemen and 
yeomen) yet at length by the VX\\^\ helpu, the lord William Montacute^ 
the Jord Humfrie de Rohun, and his hi other Sir William, tlus lord Rafo 
Stanord, the h^rd Rohert Cliltord, the lord William Clinton, the lonl 
John Nevill o) llornhie, and diverfe other, which had accufed tlie faid 
earle of Manh for tne nuiither of king Kilward the feamd, found meant- 
b> mt(;lli^«iu« h;td wiUi Su' Wiiki4iu de Cluiid^ CttiiiUUe gf the caAell uf 

NutkigUam^ 
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• to lake the (aid «arie of March, with his fonne the lord Ro« 
* for or Geffrey Mortimer, and Simon Fcrefurd, with other. — Sir 
U^gb Trumpington (or TuiTington as fome a)pies have), that was one of 
iMcheefeft freendsy with certaine other, were fl:uiie as they were about to 
fvfift ^f^iaSt the k>rd Montac\:te and liis company in taking of the laid 
cwle. The manner of his taking I palfe over, bicaufe of the diverfitie 
ia nport diereof by fundrie writers. From Notingham he was fent 
«^ to Lxmdon with liis fonne the lord Roger or Geottt)' de Mortimer, Sir 
*' L Bcreiord, aiid the other prifonei-s, where they were committed to 



lirifon in the Tower. Shortlie after was a parlement called at WeAminfter, 
cheeliBlie (as was thought) for reformation of things ilifordered through the 
mifgovcmance of the eaiie of March. But wliofoever was glad or forie 
§ac the trouble of the faid earle, fuerlie the queeoe mother took it mod 
beamlie abo\'e all other, as fiie that loved him more (as the £ame went) 
.ttei llnod with her honour. For as -fome write, (he was found to bo 
wkb ^uld by him. They kept, as it were, houfe togither ; for the eaile, 
4o have his provifion the better cheape, laid his penie with hirs, fo that 
Iht taken ierved him as well as they did hir, both of vittels anu can iages ; 
•f which miitiC^ (all r^ard to honoiu- and edimation neglected) everie 
fobieMfl fpake ihame. For tlieir manner of de:d'.ng, tending to fuch evill 
pnqioles as they continuallie thought upon, could not be fecret from the 
'ipet of the people, and their oflenfe heerein wa^ fo much the more heinous, 
hecaiift they were perfons of an extraordinarie degree, and were tlic 
\ nairowlie marked of the multitude or common people. P. 349. 



Fage 39. ■ an ^m» of lawn. 

nat is a etrnffy of lawn. Stste was tlie word mere comnumly ufed« 

His high throne which under ^*'f 

Of ricliefl texture. BookX, p. 44.1, Paradiie Loft. 

Page 46. And through the ragged cnttaii s of the cave. 

Xhuk Shakefpeare in a much-ndmired fmiile : 

'Which like a ta|ier in fome monument 

"Doth Ihine upon the dead man's c:uthy cheeks. 

That Ihews the ragged tanatlt of this pit. 

Titus And. Scene VI. 

Page 47. Carnarvon Edward's manes had pofleft 
The roome, &c. &c 

On Mortimer's impeachment, the firft of the five articles laid to hit 
char^, was, •* "hat he had procured Edward of Carnarvon, the king's 
ftther, to be muithered, in mod heiofnts and tyraoiwus mattaer, within the 
^el of Berklie." Holinlhed, p. 349. 

Page 48. Dear Son (for w ell (he knew her fon was there), &c &c. 

May feems here to have confulted Stow in hi? account. ** Upon a cer- 
taine night, the king lying witlicot the caftle (N«»trrf;gh?jn) both he and 
lUs iirici^ were bi-euglit by torcii light tlaough a fecret way under ground, 

' I , be 
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beginning fhr ofT from the fayde cafUe, till tliey came even to the (^neeneir 
chamber, which they by cliance found open : they therefore being armed 
Hvith naked fwords in their hnnds, wi nt forwards leaving the king alfo armed , 
without the doore of the chamber, lead th;tt his mother (houldc eipie him ithtf 
iiCrhich entred in flew Huf^t Tyrfnmgrcn, knight, whp refifted them, Mafter 
Jcim Neveii of Hom, by giving him his deadly wound. From thence they 
went toward the Qoeene Mother, whom they found with the earie of 
March readie to have gone to bedde : and having taken the iayde Earky 
they ledde him ont mto the hall, after whom the Queene iollowed, cry- 
ing, Be/ jilatf Btl Jil»f ayes fi'.ie de gentil Met timer : G<*od fonne, good 
foone, tike piitie upon gentle Mortimer, for (he fuTpedted that her fonno 
was (here, thtnigh Hie faw him not.*' Cliron. fol. i6i c, p. 229. 

Page 49. The paiticular relation that the whole of this Piece bears to 
many paflages in Milton's Paradife Lod, and the great fublimity of the 
Poetry, are reafons fufficient to make it acceptable ts every reader of tafte* 
notwithilatiding its being a tranflation. Of the Sofpetu D^Her^de it is to be 
lamented, that poetical readers in general know fo little, from the fpecimen 
here produced, every Englilh reader muft be inclined to wilh for more. 
A vcr>' intelligent correfpondenl in Maty's Review for March, 1715^ (Ar- 
ticle ; Phillip's Edition of Cra(haw) has told us, that the whole Poem \m al« 
ready been rendered into Englilh verfe, and that the title-]page of the trans- 
lation (lands thus. << Tlie flaughter of the innocents by Herod { wlit« 
ten in Italian by the famous poet the Cavalier Marino, hi leur'bookiy 
newly Englirticd, 1675 ; to which is added in my cepy'itt Mitiiig^, ** Eng- 
lilhed by T. R ;'* to whom the initials T. R. belong; 1 know not; but the 

tranflation feems fuperior to Cralhaw." An Epitome of th* id book it 

thei> given. Surely a republication of.this Tranflation would be highly woith 
republilhing, partiailarly if executed iu a fuperior ilyle to Cra(haWy which 
feems to mo hardly poflible « "^ 

His e}'es the fallen dens of Death and Night, &c« 

Milton gives him ^ 



• eyet 



That fparkling blaz'd. If 3. I h 

Milton has this fimile of a Comet in his 2d Book. 

. on th* other fide, 

Incens'd with indignation Satan (lood, 

Unterrify'd j and like a comet, bum'd, 

That fires th' ArAic (ky, and from his horrid hair 

Shakes peftilence and war. — 7ie» 

Again, he compai^es him to the fun in an Eclipfe. 59S. i B. P« Loft. 

Page 50. While his (leel fides found with his tail's (hx>ng hdh. 

Thus Milton fpeaking of the Old Dragon, upon the very fame occafion : 

Swindges the fcaly borrour ef his tail* 

Hymn of the NatiT. 18 Stan. 

Pajt 
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Fag« 51. ^e (aw rich nedlar thaws releafe the rigor, Jec. 
Yor an oppofite .pi6hire to this, fee Shakfpeare's Midfiim. Kight's Dream. 



■ hoary- headed frofts 



Fall' in the fTeOi lap of the crimfon rofe ; 

And on old Hyem's chill and icy crown 

An odVous chaplet of fweet fummer buds ' 

Is as in mockery fet. A€t. a. Sc. a. 

JPage 5«. Ha faw the fhlling idols all confeis 
A coming Deity. 

See Milton's Hymn on the Nativity, where thefe particulars are moft fub- 
Umely enumerated, IX Stan. &c. among other portents, that of the Oracles 
baving been all (truck dumb is not the niofl inconfiderable. O. Fletcher* 
in his Chriil's Vi<5torie, publiihed in 16 m, fome time before Milton could 
ifoOibf have compofed his Ode, has a iimilar idea on the fame'occafion: 

The Angells carolled, low'd their fongs of peace, 

The curftd Oraclti tVrar Jii ucktn tluwi', 
' To fee their Shcpheard, the poore (hepheards prefs, 
To fee their King, the kingly Sophies come. 8a St. Can. x* 

For the fiUleil information on this fubje6t, fee Mr. T. Warton's Edit, of 
MUtoii's Minor Poems, p. 280, to which this paflhge mr.ty be added 1 

He (hook himfelf, and fpread bhfi>afiout wings, &c. 
In the fame ilyle Milton talks of btsJail-buMii vant^ B z. F. LoiL 
I 
Fage 55. What though I mift my blow, &c. 

Thus Milton : 



' what though the field be loft ? 



All is not loft ; th* unconquerable will, 

And ftudy of revenge immortal hate, 

And courage never to fubmit or yield. B. i. 

Phineas Fletcher thus, in a fimilar fpirit, defcribes the Dragon 2 

Yet full of malice and of ftubbom pride. 
Though oft had ftrove, and had been foil'd as oft. 
Boldly his death and certain fate deti'd : 
And mounted on his flaggie fails aloft, 

With boundleife fpite he long'd to try again . 

A fecond loffe, and new death ; glad and £ain 
{ To (hew his pois'nous hate^ chough ever ihew'U in vain, 

i 
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Ko ti|i he rofe tipon hitflrttehfd fnil$^ , 

VcjrlcfTt expc^UiiR his nfvpronching Hc«fh t 

S<> up tic roir, Chat th' aycr (lartN, mul f/iU^ 

And ovcr-prdfcd ♦ Anks hin IojmI honcaih : 
5n up he rofr, a« cUich a thuitdet-clotidt 
Which :i)l the eoith with ih;ulowii bluck riotft fhrmiA: 

So up he rufe and ttirough tite wtmy ayrt* row'd. 

P.nbnd.iiCan.5)t.9l. 

See idfo a very fp'u'ited Speech in C. Flecchei'i Chriili Tilumpht Part t« 
ao Siai). 

Par>e ^9. The imapre of T>eath» who ii here defcHbeil ai maAer of thii 
ftiurdei-oitx srot))>e, being Amod nut of breath with eiuUeii huiihefni cjm 
never be fufficieiicly commcuilcil : 

The cup they drink in ii Meduf/* fciil!. 

Thfai circumdance refmnd« oh of a paflage in a Runic Ode jMreferved hf 
01.1US Wotmius, the old Scandinuvian wartior Lodbrog^ difdalning \m 
juul thinking on tlie joys of immertiUicy, which he wa« foon aAMHit Cu (hare 
in t)ic hall of Odin, excbimi in a high fpiiit of favage Cublimity : 

Bibemni cerevifiam 

Ex c^ncMv'n irsnwum tr$ttr\but» 

Page ^8. They prick a bleeding he;tft at eveiy flitch. 
Thif* line nnufl immediately recall to the n)iiid« of the loven of Orayi hif 
'< Fatal S'fters/' an Ode tratiiluted from the Norfei 

Pai;e 59. —————— a black wood 

Which Wi with many a lieavy-lieaded tree. 

Aad luw-brow'd rocky han^; npdding o'er the deeps. 

Puiie'i Eloifju 
P.ige 60. -— lam'd the rebclliows eye 

OffoiT«)W., 

An exprelTlon of infuiite beauty and force, \x, i% u(ed hy fimie OM of our U« 
tei poets i but I am now uiuble toiuiu to the palUtge. 

Pngc 61. She thinks not fit (Vich he her face Hunild fee^ 

Wi it It Jan by Ht/if and Jem with drtad. 

The rcverfe of this that isiu a g<iod Cenfe, is Virgil's a 

► ■— <|ualifque viderl 

Cxlicolii* ot (luanV-a folet* • JBil« 

^ See Milton, xit^, B. r. The original is to be (omul Jn Spenfer*e 
V. (^lecM, B. I. Cant. 1 >. iK Stan, whore the air is re|U'e(ented as too light 
To iupi*(>it the woinht of tlio Old Dragon. S<uu\d wai never mure 
« otnplcicly rctiilorcd an echo to fonfe than in the laA lint of the ad 
Mait^.i, w hich I luvo <|uoteil from P. plotcher i J| 

** Hi 9 y^ It roji §nd thvpuih tbt vn0*y $yirfnif4*** 

Fagt 
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J>a2e 66. But fits at home luUbfoIdiel amu 



t 



Shakfpeare, who above all rithers has the poweir of giving to common cir- 
cvimilances an air tlie moft uncommon, Aas a pi*etty image of this kind. 
Ariel is defcribing to Profprro in what manher he had executed his ordei*s : 
amongft other things he adds : 

The King's fon have I landed by himfelf, 
IVhom 1 left cooling of the air with fighs 
In an odd angle of the IHe, and fitting 
His artHs in this fad knot. Temp est. 

P^ge 67. wi(hing in vainc 

She could recall her virgine ftate againe. 
Thus Rowe in his Jane Shore : 

In vain with tears lier lofs (lie may deplore ; 
In vain look back to what (he was before. 

When that unbltmi/h^d f^rme, 

Thus Milton in his Comus : 

" And thou ««W«w^/J/or« of Chaftity. 21^. 

He had originally written, " And thou unffxttttd forme of Chal^ity." 
How far this expreilion of May might influence him in the alteration, it is 
impoflible to determine : 

O ! then fhe wi(h'd her beauties ne'er had been 
Renovvn'd ; 

I cannot refi(t the opportunity of quoting a few fine lines from Daniel oa 
this occafion, and on this veiy fubjedl : 

Did natui e (for this good) ingeniate, 

To fhew in thee the glory of her beft ; 

Fram'fi^ thine ryf th* fiar of tbv ill /Vi/r, 

Making thy face the foe to fpoil the reft ? 
, O Beauty, thou an enemy profeft 

To chaftity, and us, th.it love thee mpft, 

Without thcc, how w' are loath'd, and with thee loft ? 

, CoMPL. OF KoSAMONDi 

The rofie tinclun her fwcetc cheekes forfooke. 
Thus Milton, 

What need a 'ucrme'tl-tin3ur* d lip for that. Comus. 

The tale of Fair Rofamond is altogether moft happily adapted to the pui*- . 
pofes of poetry, nor has it efcaped the notice of our older poets, for (exclii- - 
five of May) Wanier, Drayton, and Denial* have each tried their refpec- 
tive power, upon it.- P. Fletcher, in his P.Ifland, alludes to ont of them, 
though it is uncertain which, Cant, s- Stan. XLV. Both Drayton and 

Vol. II. "I. }Mi\\^\ 
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Daniel mentjon the circumftance of King Hcnty's baving prefented RoCx- 
snond, the night before her min, with a cafket wrought ^ ith the flory of 
14eFCune and Amymone ; this Utile incident is rooll probably from hiibory* 
The neceflary curiom infunnation for Uluflrating the whole ftory may be 
found in Dr. Perey*s Relitiues, vol. II. p. 141. who has entirely anttcipaied 
me on the fuhje^t It may be necelfary to apprtfe fome rcadiers, that the 
-word Bower was formerly ufed with confulerably greater latitude than tf 
prefent ; and wl>en applied to the refidencc of Rofamond, as it frequently 
iSy means /imply, retreat, private abode, it annexs with it an idea of re- 
tirement, but no farther. Thus Spenfer in his LXX Sonnet, iavokes the 
Spring: 

Go to my love, where (he is carelefs bidj 
Yet in her Winter's Bowre not well awake. 

The term ocnirs in almoft every page of our old Poets, with the iame 
general fignihcation. The word Calfin is ufed in a (imilar manner : 

Page 71* Look how a mother, &c 

See Browne's Brit. Pad. Song 4. B 2. firfl lines* 

J'age 73. When others ilecpe whych may enjoy their maku^ 

A common expreifion for mates. Thus Spenfer, in his fine ^onnet to the 
Spring : 

Where every one that milTeth then her mah. 1>XX. 

Pr.gc 74. My chofen fbtar*, Somerimcs fpclt ftt9^ and is ufed indif* 
fcrcntly for hulbaiid, lover, or companion i 

My genii ^"^^ »^1 "^y j^y* 

An exprcflion of endearment of great beauty. Thus Antony lays in Shak- 
fpearc : 

Have I my pillow left impreft in Rome, 
' Forlx)rn the getting of a lawlul race, 

And by a^ew of women. So. 11. 

Page 77. She calling downe her balhfull eyes, &c. 

Thefe two lines contain the very foul of fimplicity : they are in the writer* s, 
bell manner, and may iafcly vie with any modern lines on a firailar 
fubjedl. 

Page 78. Live fafe, therefore, for in thy life confifts the life of twaine. 

Similarity of fituation muft unavoidably produce fimilarity of fentiment, 
' and conlequently of exprcliion : perhaps few readers will perufe this line 
•without immediately calling to mind the concluAon of a fong confiderably 
too popul«'ur to be here introduced. 

Page 
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Pngc 79. Warner has here taken an opportunity of ridiculing the tafto 
for Tilts and Tournaments, then fo much in falliion : 



-Tantara to the fight. 



Thus Sylvefter, in his TranQation of Du Bartns : 

A lieav'nly trump, a Ihrill Tantara blowes. 173. 

Page 80. Dawlian bird : 

Sola virum non ulta pie.mceftiflima mater 

Concinit Ifmarium DauliusaUs Ityn. 
Ales Ityn, Sappho ilefertos cantat amorcs 

Hadtenus, ut medi^ cxtera notSte filent. 

Ovid. Saph. Ph. 153; 

Page 84. I finde my fault, but follow it, &c 

Tlius Pope : 

1 view my crime, but kindle at the vie^-. Eloisa. 

Page 90. Wrong not thy fair youth, &c. 

See this argument purfued at large in Milton's Comus, 737, &c- 

Page 9 1 . my delicrous cheek 

Tin<5tcd with crimfon. 

Exprefs'd with a dclicntc felicity, fuperior to Milton's, " vermeil-tinfhirM 
lip," which it mi-ht have contributed perhaps originally to fuggdft ; but 
Milton's very epiihet occurs inthei^etry of Ed. Benlowes. 1 Cant. St. 21* 
1652. Fol. Edit. 

Crouch low ! O verme-UtinEiur^d cheek. 

Page 93. Forgotten as our fa^ ours in a glafs. 

A thought peculiarly in the ftyle of Shakfpeare, yet, to the bcft of my 
knowledge, unborrowed from him. What follows, namely his comparing 
the pleafuics of life to t 

A very talc of that which never was. 

Is an improvement, I think, upon Shakfjieare's comparifon of life to 

a tale 

Told by an ideot, full of found and fury. 

Signifying nothing. Macbeth, Scene 5. 

Speed gives the following relation of this ftory. " King John dilherited 
fome noblemen without judgement of their pceres, and he would have de- 
llroyed Ranulph Earle of Chelter, for. that he reproched him with tliis, 
that he fhould ufe the wife of his brother Gelfi'ey, Earle of BiTtalne, 
whom Ranulph Eaile of Chefter had maiTied, and from whom Ranulj-h 

L 2 \\^ 
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Mftss dlviirced l>y tlie cotincil of Kin;; John^ and t\]e fajd Eaiic had married 
the daughcer of the t^arie Ferrer*. Kifig |o!m being now in exirtrmlty, 
and miiulinge to impute the fault to tltcm tliat would not appeafe tib fury 
aforetime, reprcliendcd fometimcjt tmc, and fonietimes an oilier of hi* no- 
bility, x> traytor, ciJhng them jealous, wlvife l>cdi (as lie hragjcd) he hjd 
defiled, and devoured tlicir daugtiter^. The Chronicle of Dunmow faith, 
tliitt difcorii arofe betwixt tlie king and hi:, barom becaufc of Mawde, called 
ttie faire, daughter to Robert Fitz Walter, whom the king loved, but tier 
father would not a)nrcnr, and thercu;>oii cnfucd war through'.iut LngUnd. 
Tlte king ffXHled ef))ecially tl;e caflk Baytiard in London, and (Aherholdst 
ntul luHifes of the H:tronii. . Robert Fitz Walter, Roger Fitz Rol)ert, and 
Ricliard Mount Fitchtt, paffed over into France j foTic alfo went into 
.Wales, at^il fume into SciHland; and ilid great damage to the king. Whileft 
Mawde tl»c Faire remained at Dunmiiw, there tame a melfenger unto lier 
fiom kingjolm alxiut his fuit in love ; but bccaufe fhe would not agree, tlic 
mcllenger I'KMfoncd a hoil^tl or potched egge againft flic was hungerie, 
vv hereof ihc d:eti, :iiul wai; burieil in the quire at Dunmow." Sto w'l AK" 
HAI.V.U, 1615. lid. p. 170. 

Page 95. A^ there we duod, the countrie round we e/d, ice 

If wc confidor the time in which this was written, wc cannot but aditiire 
Ihd jurtn^ft and propi icty of the rural fccncry here feledled. 

How the {[f^tiy flicphcrd. The epithet gray refers to his drefs and not his 
ajje. Thuji Drayton dcfcribcs the fame chiiradlcr : 

The Shcpheard ware Vi/b-rfa gray clokc, 

Whii h was of the (inuft loke 

That coulil bo cut with Iheerc. Dowsabf.ll. 

Page 100. Th^ public rntry of Henry and Bolinbrokc, is thus inlro- 
Uiucd aiiil defcnbcd by Shaktpcaro. 

Scone 3. 'ihi Dukt ofTofk\ Palace, Enttr Tork and his Dutchtfu 

Dutih. My Lord, you told mc you would tell the reft) 
Wj»eii weeping made you break the ftory ott^ 
Of our two coulins coming iJUo London. 

York. Whi-rc did I l«avc ? 

Dutch. At th.'it fad Hop, my Lord, 
Where rude nii( j/.ovciii'd hands, from window tops, 
Thiew dul^ and rubbilh on Kin;; Richaid's head. 

T>rk. Thcr., as. 1 faid the Duke, j^reat BoUngbroke, 
Mounted upon a hot :iihI firry flccd. 
Which his afpiring ridt-r fcttin'd to know. 
With How but llately pace kept on his courfe : 
While all tongues cry'il, (Jfui jii-vr thee Jioihgf)roitf 
You would have thought the very windows fpakc; ' 

So many greedy looks of youiig and old 
Through cafcmeiits darted their drhring eyes 
Upon tus vifago 1 and that all the wails 

'Witli 
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■^Vjth painted imag'o' had faid at once, 

Jejit preftrve tbee! tveUomr, Bdlmgbroke ! 
\Vhilft he, from one fide to the other turning. 
Bareheaded, lower than his proud ftecd's neck 
BefiK)ke them thus, ** / thank you, country-men ;*' 
And thus ftill doing, thus he pafs'd along. 

Dutch, Alas ! poor Richard, where rides he the while ? 

Tork. As in a theatre, the eyes of men, 
After a well-grac'd a<5lor leaves the ftagc. 
Are idly bent on him that enters next, 
thinking his prattle to be tedious : 
Even fo, or with much more contempt, men's eyes 
Did fcowl on Richard j no man cryM, God fave him ! 
No joyful tongue gave him his welcome home ^ 
But duft was thrown upon his facred head ; 
Which with fuch gentle forrow he (hook off. 
His face ftill combating with tears and fmiles, 
The badges of his grief and patience ; 
That had not God, for fome ftrong purpofe, ftceVd 
The hearts of men, they muft perforce have melted. 
And barbarifm itfelf have pitied him. 
But Heaven hath a hand in thefc events, * 

To whofe high will we bound our calm contents. 
To Bolingbroke ai*e we fworn fubje<5ts now, 
Wliofe ftate and honour I for aye allow. Richard II. 

Page 102. Are thefe the triumphs for thy vi6lories ? 

\n the fame fpirit with Virgil's, 

Hi noftri reditus expeftatique triumphi ? 1 1 Mn. 54.. 

Page 106. Thefe heares, of age are meffcngers, &c. 

See Dr. Percy's Balbds, who has printed the following fint traditional lines, 
being part of an old fong which he profefles to have received from a friend: 

■■ — his reverend lockes 

In comely e curies did wave ; ^ 

And on his aged temples grewe 
^bs blojfcmei of the grave, p. i6o. VoL II. 

Page I ©7. Were not the fmother'd children buried deep ? 

There is much nature in this fpirited interrogation. 

Page J 09. he takes his helmet bright. 

Which iik© a twinkling ftarre. with trembling light 
Sends radiant luftre through the darkfome aire : 

This defcription of a piece of armour is as fine as any thing I am able to 
recollect of the kind. Let the reader compare it witli the following lines 
4)f Glover ; 

L 3 ——his 
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his glittering (hield 



Whofc fpacioiis oi-b coUcds ih* clfulgcnt beams 

\Vl\ich from his tlirone mcriilLui Phcvbiis caft. 

Flames like another fun. Lsonidas. 

Pajjc 1x3. Thrice happy you, that look as from the Ihore, &c 

S'lavc mari magno turhantibus xcjuora ventis, 
E terra magnum aitenus fpedUre Liborem j 
Non tjuia vexari qucinquam eft juciinda voluptas, 
Sed quibiis ipfe mails carets, quia cernere fuave eft. 

Lucrct. 2 Lib. 

On the fubje^t of kindred fcnfations to this, I have been always pleafed 
with the following palfagc in Dr.Johnfon's Journey tothc Weftern Iflands. 
«« We came in the afternoon to Shnes Cijlif, built upon the margin of the 
fea, fo that the wails of one of the towers feem only a continuation of a 
j>crpendicular rock, the foot of which is beaten by the Wi\ves. To walk 
round the houfe focmed impra<flicable ; from the windows the eye wanders 
over the lea *that tcparatcs Scotland from Norway, and when the winds 
beat with violence muit enjoy all the terrifick grandeur of the tempeftuous 
ocean. I would not for my amufement wifti for a ftorm ; but as ftorms, 
whether wiihed or not, will lometimes happen, I may fay, witliout viola- 
tion of humanity, that 1 ihould willingly look out upon them from SlaHC* 
Caftle." p. 36. 
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Page 3. Keenly they hunted, &c» 

To this and the fucceeding lines, may with juilice be applied, what Dr. 
Warton has obferved of fome lines of Pope. " The metaphors in the fuc- 
ceeding lines, drawn from the field-fports of fetting and (hooting, feem 
below the dignity of the fubjeft." 2 Vol. M4, on Pope. 

Page 6. There is a moral charm in thefe little pieces df Southwell, that 
will prejudice moft readers of feeling in favour of their author; Ihould thef© 
yolunies meet with fuccefs, the publilher of them will make it his buifnefe 
to collefl and republifh the better part of Southwell's poetry, which is now 
entirely forgotten, and very fcarce. Bolton, in his Hypercntica, makes 
mention of him. " Never muft be forgotten St. Peter'sComplaint, and thofe 
other ferious poems faid to be father Southwell's : the Englifh whereof, as 
it is moft proper, fo the iharpnefs and light of wit is very rare in thera." 

Page 9. Whereon when as the gazing paffenger, &c. 

pope had a fimllar idea in his intended Ode on the F0U7 of Ambition, tho 
Iketch of which is preferv'd in Ruff head, p. 424. 

Page 9. And there Ambri placM in memory, &c. 

See Selden's Notes to Drayton's Poly Olbion. Song 3. Mf. Walton's Hiil. 
of Eng. Poetry, I Vol, p. 53. 

L 4 Page 
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Pnge 10. And are Iwcome a traitor to their narqo. 

Tlivis Drayton fpeaking of the fnme place. pQly-Olhioti, 3 Song. 

Ill tliil thofe miRhty men fotruft thee with thoir ftory 
That hall forj^ot their namci, who rcar'tl thee for their RI017 j 
For all their wondnnw coll, thou that hall fcivM thorn fo. 
V^hiit 'tis to tnid to tombs, 'by th«o wo ojiniy know. ' 

Pag6^. — ^— — the facrt^ luft of gold 
Now facs thy fpirit. 

Sacf^td is hero ufcd in tho fcnfo of accurjtd like the auri fmcra famtt of Viigil. 
3 ^*.n. 57- 
Page 15. But fmce our life fo fad away doth Hide, &c. 

Life's Urcam for obfervation will not (iiy, 

It liut rics all ttj^ f.ill to mark their way : 

In vain fudato rcdcdlions we would make, 

When half our knowledge we mud fnatch, not lake. 

On human actions reafontho* you can, 

It may be reafon, but it is not mai^ 

>ii.s principles of adion once explore, 

That iuilant 'tis his principle no more. 

Popc'b Epifl. to Sir R. Temple* 

Page x6. Where is th* AlTyrian Lion's golden hide, ^c. 

Thus Spenfcr in " The Ruincs of Time." 

What now is of th* AlTyrian Lioncfs, 

Of whom no footing now on earth appears ? 

Wh.it of the Pcifian bear's outr.igeoufnefs, 

Wliofe memory is quite worn out with years ? 

Wlio of the Grecian Libbard now ought hears, 
That over-ran the ICafl with greedy powre. 
And left his wclpb their Kingdoms to devour ? 

p. 9. Hugh. Edip. 

yjnd that blaik Vulture , nubiib luUb dcathfull wing 
Ore-Jfjadowet half tU earth ■ 

Mr. Haylcy, in his IClTay on Ilirtory, has a very bold and magnificent image 
uf this kind, lie is about to defcnbo Livy, Ep. i. 

Of niip^hticr fpirit, of majeftic frame ; 
With powers proportioji'd to the Roman fame, 
JVhrn Rr.me'tfitra JCaj^/t h'n broad tvwgt utifurl'd 
ylnd/lpaJbiu^diviib hii plumft tbt Juhjtti VJOttd 

In bright pre-eminence, &c. 

Page 
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Kige 1 8. Brave minds, opprcft, Ihould in defpight of fate,' 

L^kt gnaiej/y /ike r be June , in lutuepjtate. 
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Blair has the fame tliought in Iiis line poem, the Grave, fptaking of the 
d^ath of tlie juft man : 

By iinpercciv'd degrees he wears awav, 
2 */, //A* thi\fun,ftemt largtr at bn jetting. 

Edinb. Edit. p. 31. 

Page 1 9. unfiatttr.ed age. 

A very original epithet. 

Page 20. Yet know, what bnfic path foere you tread 

To GratnelTe, you muft lleepe among the dead. 

How comprehenfivdy, how plainly, yet how fublimely, hath Gray exprcffei 
this trite Icntiment: 

The paths of glory lead but to the grave. Church-yard. 

Page 22. With others I c$mmune. See note on p. 27. VoLI. 

Page 2 5. ■ could I vie 

Angels wi:^ India. 

An angil is a piece of coin, value ten (hillings. The words to vte ange/tf are 
a pcriphrafis, and fignify to compare ivealtb. See Sir J. Hawkins's note on 
t\\e jijiltage, p. ^64. Walton's Comp. Angler — Cartwright ufes the word 
j^igel* : 

You fliall ne*r know what angeh, peeves, pounds 
Theic names of want aod beggai'y mean ; — 

The Ordinaiy, Adl 2. Sc. j," 

Pa|[e 27. Read on this dial, &c. No poet whatever has introduced this 
cU'cumftance with the happinefs of Shakfpeare ; who compares the filen^ 
and almoft imperceptible flight of beauty, to the Healing Ihadow of a fun- 
dial. As the lines are in one of his minoi- poems, they may probably have 
efcaped the iwtice of common readers : 

Ah yet doth Beautie like a dyall hand, 
Steale from his figure, and no phce perceived ; 
So your fvve^te hew, which me-thinks ftill doth (land 
• path motion, and mine eye may be deceived. \ 

tonrtant Attedtion. Shak. Poems, 1 640. Edit. 

The verfes are incorrefl, but the idea is fine — the (hadow (teals from the 
dial's hand, and not the dial's hand from the Ihadow— 

My (hort-lived winter's day !-^ 

Dyei> 
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pyeo in his well-known Grongar Hill> weU denominates the fmile of 
Fate : 

A fun-beam in a winter's day. 

For farther obfervations on this piece, fee Jackfon's very elegant. and fenfi- 
ble Letters, i Vol. 19 Let. 

Page 28. Flamt-efd Fury. An epithet highly original and fine. Shak- 
fpeare ufes fire-eyd Fury, in his Romeo and Juliet. 

Page 29. For farther obfervations, fee 2 Vol. 30 Let. Jackfon's Letters, 
where both thcfe particular' pieces of Quarles were firft more immediately 
brought forward to the public eye. 

Page 30. Thefe lines figned F. K. are probably written by Francis Kin- 
wclmei"lhe, a contributor to the coUedlion in which they appear, and a ftu- 
dent of Grays-Inn. He allifted Gafcoigne in his Tragedy of Jocafta. 

Page 34. But how may 1 this honour now attaine. 
That cannot, &c. 

Well may they rife, while I, whofe nifVick tongue , 
Ne'er knew to puzzle right, or vamiih wrong, 
Spurn'd as a beggar, dreaded as a fpy, 
Live unregarded, unlamcnted die. Johnfon's London* 

page 35. Grinne when he laughs, &c. 

To (hake with laughter ere the jefl: you hear, 

To pour at will the counterfeited tear, 

And as their Patron hints the cold or heat, 

To Ihake jn dog-days, in December fweat. Johnfon's Londo^f 

Page 36. and him true and playne, 

That rayleth reaclilefs unto eche man's Ihame. 

Jhus Horace : 



• at eft tniculentior, atque 



Plus aequo liber; fimplex fortifque habeatur. 3 Sat. 1 Lib. 51. 

Page 40* And her eternall fame be read, 
IVben allf but very Vertmti dead* 

Somewhat in the manner of Collins x 

Belov'd, till life can charm no more ; 

And mourn d till Pity's Jelf be dead, D I R O |l. 

Page 4T . I have always confidcred this Epitaph as Carew's Mafterpiece. 
The fubjeft of it may poihbly be the fame perfon, to whofe nuptials with 
Lord Charles Herbert, Davcnant has infcribed fome verfes. p. 238. FoL 
Edit. 

Page 43. Honours to devifc. 

^he Edinburgh Folio Edit, reads more properly, " honours dofi devife." 

r The 
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The exclamation In the laft line of this piece is particularly in Drum' 
' noml's beft manner. ^ 

Page 44. Sylvefter infcrlbes a Hymn, " To the worthy frieml of wor- 
Ihineffe, Sir Peter Maftwood, Knight of the Honourable order of the Bath. 
The father prob;jbly of Browne s friend. 561' p. Fol. Edit. 

Againft the broad fpread oke 

Each wind in furie bears j ' ' • • 

Yet fill their leaves not balfc fofaft 

Ai did the Sbei>bcard*i t cares. 

In mere unempaflTioned defcription, Similies which arc derived from fo- 
reign and remote objedls, are frequently ufed with fucccfs ; for at the fame 
time that they afford the writer an opportunity of fhewing his knowledge, 
they enriched add a variety to Poetry, that it might not have attained by any 
other means. Yet in pathetic fituations when they immediately arifefrom the 
fubje6l itfelf,or fome collateral branch of it. they convcigh the moft dire6l and 
unequivocal illuftration with a concifenefs and exprefldon truly admirable. 
But how frequent is the pra<5tice, even with mu' bell writers, in fituations the 
moft pathetic, and in narratives the moft urgent and interefting, cooly to 
take leave of their fubjedl, for the fake of introducing a comparifon of per- 
haps ten or twelve lines! The confequence is, that our former/ fympathy 
is thoroughly deftroyed, and after toiling through the lines in queftion, we 
are left to recall our attention, aifociate our diftrafled ideas, and recover 
the loft tone of our feelings at our leifure, which is by this time moft pro- 
bably totally out of our power. In fucli cafes, a Simile taken from the 
ground of the piece, (if I may be allowed the expreflion) by coniining our 
attention wholly to the fubje^l, and by giving us what we want, without 
obliging us to wander iu queft ©f it, would in three words, almoft have 
completely anfwered the end of the Poet. 1 will fubjoin an inftance o^ 
two of this comprehenfive kind of illuftration. Mallet thus defcribes the 
iather of Edwin : 

The Father too, a fordid man, 

Who love nor pity knew, 
Wn all unfeeling as the tlod^ 

From whence bis riches grew, 

Edw. and Emma. 

Above all others perhaps ' Collins affords one of the moft beautiful fpeci* 
mens, in lines that few have read witl^out emotion. Zara exclaims, 

" Farewell the Youth whom fighs could not detain, 
"Whom Zara's breaking heart implor'd in vain 1 
Yet as thou go'ft may ev'ry blaft arife 
. H^cak and unfelt as thefe rejeeied Jigbs ! 
Safe o'er the wild, no perils may'ft thou fee, 
1^0 griefs endure, nor weep, falfe youth, like me." 

E(clog. 2. 

Broke 
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Bi*oko w.is his tunefviU pipo 
That (iattnd ft* (hrtftitUji^i. 

Thus Milton, \\\ iho firwft vein of Poetry : 

Tlwrfis ! \vht»fc urtfiU rtralns have nft (leKiy'd 

The hvuU!hni; htook to \\ci\v hi^i ni;ulii(;iU. 494 Cotiiui. 

'Page 46. _^— — . — and vi<»let» 

For forrow hang their hcuds. 

Milton, inftend of rcprcfcntinp the veRetable crention as a(T«AeUAttha 
death of his ft-iend, with fvipciior judRomcnt, culls for the fevoial dowov^^ 

« To ftrow the lauicat hcrfo whore I^ycid lie»," 
*Aniong whicli he mentions, 

The glowinK violet. 

The nutlk-i'olc, and the well atlirM vvotul-hine, 

With cow llipH wan that hang the i)enrivo head, &c. 145. 

' Milton, is fanciful, yet aiYedling { Browne, puerile and difQulUng;. 

Page 51. Pid ho aricnd the court for no mnn'» fall ? 
Wore he ilio niine of no Hofpilall ? 
And when he diil Iuk lichapparell don, 
Vut bt U9 wiJnVf mr t^n orphan un f 

The nioft finiihcd char.i(*kr of Ocfertation we have, ii Maitlnf^er'n Sir. 
Giles Overreach. Iho following p.ut of a dialogue will give the loader 
fumeinfight info his cxquihto t.dont.s for inifch ou 

Lovtll. Arc you not frightnl with tite imprecationN and' curfei of 
I whole families, made wretclusd by your finifter pradticev ? 

Ovtntocb. Yen, as rocks are, 
When foamy hillowM fplit ihenifelvoN againft 
Their llinty 1 ihs 1 or as the moon is mov'd. 
When wolves, with luingrr pin'd, howl at their hrightnefs. 
I'm of I) folid temper, aiul like ihcl'e 
Steer (»n a conrtant courfe, with mine own fword, 
If call d into the ficM, 1 can make that right. 
Which fearful enemies murmured at as wrong. 
Now, for thofe other piddling complait»tu 
Brcath'd out in hittrrnoCsi as when they call me 
Extortioner, Tyrant, Cormorant, or Intruder 
On my poor nrip.hhoui'h ri^l^tj or grand Intlofor 
Of what was common, to niy privfiio u(e \ 
JVftyf 'whtn my tntt (it0 pitn^tl nvnh ividnvft ethip 
yind undofif (irphiim tu.ijh ivith fran my ibrtjh'ddx 
I only think what 'tis to have my d.nij'litcr 
Right honourable} and 'ti/i a powerful charm 
Makes me inlcnlihlo of rcmoi fo or pity, 
Or the louil iling of confcicnco. 

New way to pay Old Debt*. A^. 4. 5c. 1. 

in 
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In the laft Scene of the fame Play, the diftrelfes that he had occafioned 
take faft hold of his confcience, and give rife to the following terribly, fub- 
, Unie exclamation : 

" In fall to execution— ha! lam.feeblc: 
Some undone luidoiv f\ti up'tt mine arm. 
jind takes atv^ the ufe of*t ; and my f word 
Glued r ' my jiabdard toitb vfiong^d orphans tears 
Will not be draton, &c. 

Page- 54. In this little Piece, of five lines only, there is a certain Greek- 
nefs (if I may he allowed the cxpreflion) that will not fail of captivating 
every reader of true tafte. We may juftly apply on this occafion a fentence 
of Diryden, who fays, " The fweeteft eifences are always confined in the 
itinallef^ glaffes." Dedication to his j£neid : 

And in his wrinkled liand. 

What a degree of animation and life is often thrown into a line by a fingle 
pi^turefque, and natural epithet ! In this refpecl Shakfpeare leaves all other 
po^s far behind. To inftance only in a fingle paflage. Henry the 5th, in 
his prayer before the battle of Agincourt, fays, 

Five hundred poor I have in yearly pay 
Who twice a day their icither^d hands hold up 
Toward Heaven to pardon blood. S. 5. 4 A. 

Alter the epithet withered to almoft any other, and you inftantly deflroy the 
pidhire ; for an epithet equally fir iking, fee Vol. 18. p. . Applied to bid 
Ag^: 

His wittered fift ftill knocking at Death's dore. 

Page 55. Methinks, I hear a voice^ &6. 

Therejsan alarming folemnity in the conclufion of thefe lines, that reminds 
us of Tickell's juilly popular Ballad : 

I hear a voice, you cannot hear. 

Which fays I mull ngt flay, &c. ' Lucy and Collin. 

Page 56. " for. if thy yeares 

Be numbered by thy virtues and our teares, &c. 

Methufalems may die at twenty-one. Young. 

Page 63. • deflinate to die. 

One would fuppofe it Ihould be defined. 

' Page 66. Inflca.1 of writing only rave in verfe. 

This is what Pope calls, " rhyming with all tke rage of impotence.'* 
i 1 2 . Eiray on Chriticifm. 

Page 
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Page 67. Tfiinjjs common thou fpcak'ft pro|>cr. 

A very ilifficuU branch of the art to manajjc with dexterity, which Hora( 
has rcniark'il : 

Didkiic eft proprii: conjnuinia diccre. 1 28. De Art. Poet 

That life, Tbit xrnus of ail thmgs 

Probably immediately takoii from Horace. 

Ordinis ha-c virtus crit ft •vcnui. 42. De Art. Poet. 

Page 68. As lie who when he fAw the ferpcnt wrcath'd, &c. 

The name of tlie archer here alluded to is Alcon. The following 
Servius' nr)tc in a folio i-dir. of Virp:il, printird at Taris, 1500. See Kclog 1 
V. " Alcon is CreKMifji; c\\ Saj.irtarius : ct cum draco ejus piicrum coi 
plexus ell, .idco Ivu arte icmpcravit ichim fagitta;, ut in dracone transfi: 
conArtnc;, nctp»'; ad j>Licrun) pcrvenirct." According; to the coinm- 
Delphin t'jditi.^i, iho child's name was Phaleris—hut this Itory cannot, wit 
out th« utmoft ablurdity, be applied to the Ihcphcrd in Virgil, called A 
con, which, without doubt, was a common- place proper name for a pi 
toral character. See an Epigram on tiiib itory in Brink's Anulodtai V' 
i. p. 167. 

— — the age prows more unfound 

From the fool's balfam, than the wifcm.nn's wound. 

See Pope's Ell'ay on Criticifm, from line 575 to 580. 

Page 69. Low without creeping, &c. 

Thus Denham in his popular lines, addrcfling the Thames : 

O could I flow like thee ! and make thy Arcam 
My iM'cnt example, as it is my theme ; 
Tho' deep, yet clear; tho* j'.enllc, yet not dull; 
Strong, wiihovit rajjc ; without ovei flowing, fidl. 

Coo)Kr's Hill. 
.See an excellent parody of thcfc lines in the Ounciad. B. iii« 169. 

Page 71. TliL-rc is a mafculinc flow of good fcnfc n\ this panegyric tl 
places Cartwright very high botli as a pool an! a critic. It appeared fii 
in the Virbius : or Tlu- Mcinorie of Ben jolinfon revived by the I'ricnds 
the Mufcs, L'lnd. 163S. The verfes without a fignature, page 27, a 
very excellent : they aie alfo to be found in the M ifcell;incous Pieces fu 
joined to Clciveland's Poems, p. 80. lA»nd. 1668. 

Page 7 5. It were dirticidt to produce, from the whole mafs of Davenam 
poetry, fourteen fucceriivc lines of fiich cafe and uninterruj>tcd fwccint 
of flow. Pope leems to have been fully fenflble of their merit ; 

Smooth ;is the face of waters fnft appeared, &c. 
Still as the lea, ere winds were taught to blow. Pope. 
Kind as the willing faints, and caltntr far 
Than in tbtir flifpt fwj^iven hermitt are, Dav. 

Thui Pope. Soft at tbeflumbtrt of a Jaint forgivtn, Eloiia. 

Dar 
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I>dveBant Ceems to have been fond of this idea^ he has it again in his 
Condibert t 

Cairn at forgiven faints at their lafi haur. Cant. VIII. 

Page 76. , Oft (hronds his golden flame in likeft hair. 

Randolph, in fome humorous verfes, infcribcd " To his well timbred 
^iilreffe," gives the following dire^lions : 

Then place the garret of her head above, 

Toatcbt with a yelLxu hair to keep in lo've, p. 126. Ed. 1643. 

Page 80. Thefe verfes are fomewhat on the plan of Taflb*s Amore fug- 
gitivo, who was indebted to the firfl Idy Ilium of Mofchus. See an elegant 
|>araphrafe of this in Crafliaw's " Delights of the Mufes," p. no. Ed. 1 670. 
Likewife the <' Hue and Cry after Cupid," by Ben Jonfon, in his Mafque 
6q the Marriage of Lord Hadington. 

Page 82. . Her watt it tyes have burning force. ^ 

Anacreon, in his directions to the painter, order? him to give his miflrcft 
^ht iHoipf watrie eye : 

Ti ii ^hifAfxec wy aXr.Q^g 

"A/ucflt I* uygov, i>g Kv9r,PKg, In Amicam Suam. 

Her eye in filence hatli a fpeach, 
"Which eye bell uiidcrftands. 

The eXpreffion of filence was never more poetically introduced, or 
*ipplied with greater truth, thiui by Mr. Sheridan in his noble verfes to 
the memory of Garrick. 

Th* expreflive glance, whofc fubtile comment draws 
Entranc'd affedlion, and a mute applaul'e ; / 

Gefture that marks, witli force and feeling fraught j 
^ jenje in filence ^ and a will in thought. 

G. Fletcher has, in his defcription of Juflice, with great fublimity, at#« 
tributcd to her the power of interpreting the filence of thought. 

— — for fhe each wilh could find 

Within the folid heait ; and with her ears 

TbefiUnce of the thought y loud fpeaking hears. Part I. St. 10, 

The three little pieces by R. Southwell, which I have printed, wer« 
ftrft brought forward to the notice of general readers of poetry, by the ' 
editor of Ben Jonlbn's Sad Shepherd, in his notes, from whence 1 have 
taken the liberty of extracting them. Obligations of this kind are but too 
commonly, to the difgrace of literature, very inuuilrioully and ungratefully 
fupprelTed. 

Page 85. If thefe lines are genuine, they are extremely curious, as pre- 
fcDting us with a lively piClure of the workings of a great mind on an in- 

tereiLng 
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ttrcfting ^ccafion ; a»J t)icy (v.r\'t> to afccrt tin a f;i<^t which iloirti not «l|i-. 
pear to have hf^n nwwh notiral hy liillori.uis, th.tt m huhiiiml iiitercourfc* 
oflhrcft months w.t^ iu»l vvithtml iis rtlfot, ami that the t>utiBii felt rtnmg 
omtitioMs of'idRrpt fi»r tlut vlnii.il, whiih <}»« was pf*rh;ij»i luultrr the ne- 
c:cirny of giving, in onlcr to I'.iti-ty her I'uhirrt-,. Troni a luaniifcript hi 
iht! AHimolcan Muleum. the hiu:, are tumfcrihcil j whether they h3ve 
im-vioudy appcart-il in piint, I know ii<.i 5 Iain vviUluR lu hcUeve thorn 
nririnal, from internal cviilence, ytt I (.mnot perfectly ilivtjft myfelfof 
fnfpinon. I'nfortunaifiy the molt material uortl in the MS, is illej;ible 1 
for after tl^o ii;':naliirc dUu ^u lU^rim^ tlu follovvinR vvonlh, iiiforming us 
of the fnhiedt on wli'uh the wvWu were written, occuis. •< Upon MjhH—i 
ti.f>,trur, ,** the word l\liun—-i hc'm^ half ohliterateil. On my firfl in- 
fpet'tion of tlu:m, I hail cotueived they n\iKlit have hcen rompofeil on ICli- 
zahdh'N <|narrel w ih KMex, who, of all hei- favonritt^-., attra<?teil moft of 
hcrpiMfooal uM^tHion, pcjijaps on hi;» ili'part\ire for his Ciimmand in Irr- 
laiul : hill upon looknu'. o\*-i Mow's acrouot of the Oiike 01" Alencon'd vilit 
to l",n'.'l;iiul, I have hatl n-aion to .ilft^r my opinion, as I think I have dil'" 
covcrtul tin? real orij.in of the verU's, anil helieve the ol)literateil word iu 
the MS to he Miunjinir, 

Stow's account is as follows: " Thefe Lords (the AmbalTadnrs fr^un 
I'rance) after divers fetrct t<infi*rrnce.s amon^^ll thciiifclves, and returne of 
iundry letters into F»aiuc, h^nifyin}* the Quucnes doclinatinn fn ini mar- 
riage, and the peoples unv\illin,';;nef:, to match thai wav, held it nuilt con- 
venient, tluit the Duke iliould come in proper perfon, whofe prefence 
they thoujjht in fuch atf'aiies mij^ht prevalle more than all their oratory i 
and thereupon, xW". lirll of Novmiher, the fa/d Prince came over in per- 
fon, very pnncilv accompanied, and attended, thont^h not in fnch glc»riousi 
manner as were tlic alxivii nani<-d ^:olnlnil^lon•='|•^, whofe entertainment, in 
jill refpctits, was e<pii\.ilont iinio hii ell.ttc .nul ilij-niiy. By this time hit» 
piiHiirc, (late, aiul tjtl'::, were .ulvamcd in every ftationcr'a Ihop, and 
many other pulili'pie plac'". hy the n.inw- of Fiauncit ui I'.ih'h^ Duke of 
^•/.ri'//o«, hei I c apparent of I'lami', aiul hiotherto the French King : but 
he was hftler knovvne hv the n.im'' of A//'i/'/"'''» ^"Jto all ftiits of people, 
than by all hi*, oih^-r titles. ))iiiinf> his ah/ule in luvjland, he n fed all 
j)i incely n^anes to prefer \\< fnif**, an I in his carriap,© demeaned himfelf« 
like a trn-t h<»inr pnn< e, and the hesie of J-'raunce ; and when hee had 
well ohfervi'd the <>iei'!ie'-: full d'/tc/ jniiiation, to C(<ntinue a hui^lo life, iifi« 
pacified himftdfe, anmiilii:.^ hcrr rare veitne-j asul hi:il! perfoi^l^oob. * * * « 
ite *♦. * <i, ^ * ♦ », Thetiii-eiie in all relpc.H,^ fhcwed ai sreat kind* 
heflc unto the Dnkc, M\i\ airhr. refin«'vv, at thrir dej)arture, as at aiiy 
lime before, and lor p<-riod of Wiv pimcely favoius, in that hehalfe, fhee^ 
with f,r<tat flare, accompanie.l the Duke iii pt^rfon to Canterburie : wfiers 
fhc feulled hiiii atul all his iiaintj vs-ry ro) ;;!!/, and ih'^n returned, Th« 
next day bein?' ih**. fixt fif Icbni.iiy, ths Dakr, wi'.h his French fiords aiid 
other:;, ind>;iik':d ;■? Siiulwi'fj, >.:c Annaler; O')o p. F.d, 1651. 

'Iheir m;una.;c .iifuU"o wt ic i'a.iwn I'j), as maybe le-n in Cam«!cn's 
Annal;;, p. ^7^. Ilc.iinc'^ ed»t. The l.ane wjiter alio mer^ions a very 
clofe intimai-y a:, fuhfjjti!,:.' !)ec A'ccn them. *' Vtb jm tt. i amoris inter ama- 
loria ctill'Mjula eo pi /.t'>;cr;t ut ann ;him f'lo I'irMto dcfr-J'^lum Artdml 
(Aniou, oiie of his titles) ii.ipofiiei.i, cej'.::j (| iitmfdam kj-^ibus uiter '\\y(tv> 
adliibaik/' a 7 5, page A:> dead C^iecoi laidt but with iixtMUtr tuuiXniif we 
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may afTert without mnch fear of contradi<5llon, that little elfc can now be 
gratified \tj the peraful of Elizabeth's poetry, than mere curiofity. Her 
pretenfions to notice on this heaij are prctry uiuch on a par with her prc- 
tenfions to beauty. Yet in both theft fubjccSb, flendcr as they were, the 
poets anil the courtiers of her age foUnd fourccs for panegyric the moll in- 
exhauHible. 

Spemfer cenchides his " Tears of rhe Mufes" with a compliment to her 
in her poetical bhara<5leri whcte he calls her a peerlefs po«tefs. And in his 
dolin Clout, he fays of her, 

Whofe grace was great and bounty mod rewardful 
Befides her peerlefs (kill in mikm^ tvr.V. 

An other Poet of her age, has hazarded a very fingular compliment in the 
following lines : 

She with the feed of Jove, the Mufes nine, 
So freqiirnt was in her yeares youthfiU prime, 
That flic of them had Iciirned pov\er'Uvino 
To quell proud love, if love at any time 
' In her pure breft aloft bogan to chme. 

England's Eliza, by R. Niccols, Edit. 1610. 

If we may credit an old (Inner of antiquity on this fubjeiSl, the ppets are the 
vfcry laft teachers of^ibftinencc; hear Ovid, who may be fairly fuppofed to 
have had fome little experience in thefe matters: 

Eloquar invitus : teneros ne tange Poetas, , . 
Submoveo dotes impius ipfe nicas. Rem, Amor. 727. 

Page 90. Muf\ learn the hatefid art how to forget. 

Thus Pope : 

Of all affliiflion taught a lover yet, 

*Tis fure !he h.irdert fcisncc to forget. Eloifa. 

Page V Tl*^s I'"'® P'^^® *^ worth all the unmanly fniveling Elegies that 
Hammond ever wrote. 

Page 9 5. Thefe lines, though far from excellent, are ft ill, in my opinion, 
better than any thing Sylvefter could hav ; provluced. I am therefore in- 
clined to fufpett that the publilher of the Folio Edit, of Du Bartas in 1641, 
is miftaken in giviiigihis to Sylvefter In the fame Edit p. 652, verfes en- 
tituled, ** The ^oUles Errand," are to be found (printed in the 2d Vol of Dr. 
Percy's Reliques, under the title of " The Lye,") and beyoiid a doubt not 
his. 

Page 97. gracing grace — 

This is a fort of Graecifm, as innumerable inftances of this form of expref- 
fion will immediately fuggeft themfelvesto the clailical reader, one inftanco 
will be fuflici«:at here : 

Vol U. M hnnc, 
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' htmCf oro, (jh me fmrgrt mlc /t^wtm, 

Ttrz, IS. iEn. 6So« 

Fast ^ Wich kyrmj Kid-hfiffi. 

Thfs bird has jo/^fy been :i hwttm'Ae wkh ibfne o# onr moll diftifi- 
|[nifhe<l poets, and h^ r©ceTv^<* <hic anew ion fro»n th«m in their wriiinfs. 
f will fet before tf-^ tenAfX a few inf^anc«, oof M rnaaXj which I harve col- 
leAad. perhAps rar>ier coo i<!ty and imneceflari!/. In a concert of birdt bjr 
Arowne, Son; 3. B i . clie Rc<i-breaA is thus dill iiigui(hed : 

The ffwontinj: Inrke, dale's ScraiHdy jcoc on wing 

Bidding e;^h h.rd chuie m.t ;.i.<; bowand iuq;. 

The lofty irfMc fing the little vvrcn; 

M^ifi the rr^4.ie, fW ^^ •faUhvu miw, Thomp. £4iC. 

In KicoiU*s Cockow, p« 12. Edit. 1607. in a coUe^ion of birds we ineec 
with 

The tLtd-hrfoJi fweety fhtrt Ipvis iht Ms tf wutu 

M« Drayton in his Owl : 

Cor/ering with mofs the dejvl's unclofcd eye 
The little Kid'hrtrnft teachcth ct..irity. 

Collins in his Dirge : 

The R^d-frtnp oft nt evening liours 
SKill kindly lend \ v- little ;»id 
With h(.ary mofc ;»n 1 g.i?hcrVI flowcrt, 
To dc(.k the ground where thou ;»rt laid* 

But above all others on this fubje^t, Thomfon is intitled to fuptrlativt 

praife : 



- one nlonei 



The Rtd-briajt^ facrcd to the hoiifehotd Gods, 

Wifely regardful of th' embroiling Iky, 

In joyleis fields, and thorny tliickcts, leaves 

His rfiivering mates, nnd pays rotrufled man . 

His annual vifit. Half afraid, he firA 

Againft the window beats ) then briik, alights 

On the warm hearth ; then, hopping o'er the fiiWff 

Eyes all tlie fniilm?; family aflcancc, 

And peckr>, and fuits, and wonders where he is ; 

Till more familiar grown, the table-crumbs 

Attradl his flendci feet. 246. Winter. 

See likewife a Stanza p\iblifhed by Mr. Mafon, and originally intended by 
Gray to have been iiUiuduced aito his Elegy 2 

There 
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There fcatterM oft, the earlieft of the yeaf 
By hands unfeen arc (howVs of violets found ; 
The Rrd-breafi loves to build and warble there^ 
And little footfteps lightly print the ground. 

Page lOO. ' ' grim'grhm'm^ King. 

Milton I believe has been juftly and univerfally confidered as unrivalled^ 
-where he fays of Death, that he 

Grinn'd horribly a ghallly (mile. 

I cannot refift the opportunity of fetting before my reJiders, a paflagc, which, 
though diiTimilar in itsfubje^, and inferior in its merit, yet eminently well 
expreffcs that mixture of contrary paflions which is frequently fublime. 
I have always confidered this inftance, as appfoaching nearer to the man- 
ner of Milton, than any thing I have met with in the wliole coiirfe of my 
poetical reading. I;: the Mafque of the Gods, introduced in the Ar;^alul 
and Parthenia of Quailes, the Goddeffe of the night is thus iaacifuUf ' 
habited : 



• her body was confihde 



Within a coale-blacke mantle, thorow lindp 

With ♦ fable furrs j her trelTes were of hew 

Like ebony, on which a peily dewe 

Hung, like a fpiders web ; her face did (hrow'd 

A fwarth complexion, underneath a cloud 

Of blacke curl'd cvpreiTe : on her head, (he woiv 

A crowne of bumilht gold, befhaded o*er 

With foggs and rory f mift ; her hand did beane 

A fcepter and a fable hemifphere ; 

She Jitrniy Jhonke her dewy iocksy and br ike 

A melancholy fmilcy ' " B. 3. p. i n, 

For this mixture of oppofite paflTions, fee Spence on the Odyfley, p. 77, a 
tnily claffical work, by no means fo popular as it (hould be, and to which 
•we. may well apply what Dr. Johnfon has afferted of Watts*s Improvement 
of the mind, ** Whoever has the care of iiiftruain;; others, may be charged 
with deficieocc in his duty, if this book is not rccQ^nmejridjpd." 3ee alfo Dr. 



* Milton has arrayed Night in fables; 



- with him enthron'd 



SdlJakU-vefted Night— 2 B. ^S%, JP. Lc^ 

+ JLory^ this word feems very undcfervedly difufed. Fairi^ has it in I^i 
Taflb: 

And ihook his wings with rogry may-dews wet« 

M 2 Henry 
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Henry More's MUt of Godlineis, B. 6. Ch. 5. who compares the pleafuret 

of this life, to the i^in^'m/r iaugburc/GbcJfs &c. 

Page 101. The Sir W. Alexander to uhom this Sonnet is at'JreflTed, 
was afterwards created Earl of Sterline. He wnHc poetry, a lift of which, 
is given by Mr. Pinkerton, in his Ancient Scotifh Poems, p. 121 He was a 
particular friend of our Drayton's, as ihould fecm from the verfes of the lat- 
ter on " Poets and Poefy." He there ftyles him. 

That man whofe name I ever would have known 
To ftand by mine, &c. 

There is a fenfible little tra^l of His, entltuled, *' A cenfure of forae poets, 
Ancient and Modem," ajiv! addreffed to Drummond of Hawthorden, his in- 
timate friend, prefer ved in the Edinb. Edit, of the latter, p. 159. 

Page I02. Summer's b:ncur. 

Honour is frequently ufed by our old Poets for beauty. The Latins ufed. 
bonotp io the imc manner, for puUbritud*. As in Horace : 

Non femper idem floribus eft b«not 

Vemis. 1 1 Od. 1 B. 

Page 104. On this rubje6l poets of all ages and nations have been very 
eloquent ; fufficc it to fay, that Shakfpenre in his Henry the 4th, Part 2. 
Aft 3. Sc. r. has furpaifed every thing tlut has hitherto appeared on tlie 
fame fubjeft. And his admirers may fafely defy the mod bigoted and in- 
duftrious fchobrs to produce from the collcfted works of all antiquity, an 
invocation of fuch tranfcendent merit : 

Since I am thine, O come, &c. 

In the original fpirit of the Greek Epigram, the following lines are com- 
pofed, and, as I have been informed were intendetl to have been placed- un- 
^ der a ftatue of Soninus, in the garden of the late learned Mr. James Harris 
of Salilbury ; it will be no derogation to their beauties, to compare them 
with the conclufion of Drummond's Sonnet : 

Ad Somnum. 

Sonuie veni, et quanquam certifTima mortis imago es^ 

Confoitem cuj)io te tamcn elFe tori ! 
Hue ades, baud abiture cito : nam/ic fme vitil 

Vivcre, quam fuave eft, fic fine morte mori I 

It may be necelTary to inform fome readers, that they are written by the 
prefent Poet Laureat. In Popliani's Selesta Poemata, p: 57. they occur, 
but they appear to have undergone a revif.tl coi\fuler:ibly for the better, in 
the copy from which I have printe<l them. A iranflation of them is to be 
fbundin the Gent. Mag. for March 1 7751 p. 144. 

Page 105. Drayton has here in the compafs of fourteen lines only been 
very profufe of line compound epitliets. Sitvtr'jandcdJhorCiJoul'Jhrincdjaini^ 

milk" 
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mili'tobife fwanti myrrb-brtathlng Z<)^byr, neSlar' dropping fi}OWcn^ 'J!iw* 

imptarltdjiwttfi : « 

Browne compliments Bray ton as the Swain 

" Who on the bank.es oi Ancor tum'd his pipc.**^ 

See B I. Song 5. p. 179 

Page 106. That faireft ftates h2Lytfatall nights and dayes : 

Fatall, here means defiin*d by the Fates, like the word/ataiU in Latin: 

** Non licuit fines ItdloSt fatal iaijue arva 

" Nee tecum Aufoiuilira, quicumque eft, quaerere Tybrim." 

-ffiji.5. 8a. 

Page 108. — immeloclious. A word very harmonious and uncommon. 
Milton u(es " inelpqueiit,*' 8 P. Loft. 219. 

Page 109. The (hip wreck of my ill-ad vifed youth. 

He again fays, 

" Look on the dear expences of my youth." p. 1 1 1, 

Lord Surry upbraids Beauty, and calls it 

Enemy to youth, that moft may I bewaile, p. 96, 

Page 113. Or moone at night in jettig ehariot roU'd ? 

Browne reprefents night as drawn in a carriage of the fame materials : 

All-drowfie Night, nvbo in a carrt of jet 

By ftcedes of iron-gray drawne through the (ky. 

Brit. Paft. B 2. Son. i. p. 33. Th. Edit. 

Page 114, Where flavc-born man playes to the fcoffing ftarres^ 
This language of defperation may be compared with thefe lines of Drayton : 
# « , * « « ♦ •« 
Which doth inforce me partly to prefer 
The opinion of that mad Philofopher, 
Who tought thit thofe all-franiing Powers above 
(As *tis fnppos'd) made man not out of love 
To him at all, but only as a thing 
To make them fport with, which they ufe to bring 
As men do monkies, puppets, and fuch tools. 

Drayton to W. Browne. 

In contradi«Slion to this abfurd and uncomfortable ,do6hine, let us hear 
what one of the wifeft and greateft men this cbuntry has produced, fays, 
" But that Nature Ihould implant in man fuch a ftrong propenfion to reli- 
gion, which is the reverence of ^i Deity, there being neither God nor Angel 

M 3 nor 
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nor Spirit in the world, is fuch a flur committed by her as there can he io 
no wife excogitated any cxcufe for. If tlicrf were a hig\cr f|^cies of things 
to laugh at as we do at the ape, i' might fcem moro tolcraWe.** Dr. H. 
Morc's Antidote agnin ft Alheilm, 165^ Edit. p. 151. Theconcliuling idea 
in this extraiSt fomewhat reminds ns of a line in Topers Eflay on Man: 

Superior beings * ♦ ♦ 
» ♦ ♦ tt « » ♦ 
Admir'd fuch wifdom In an eartlily (hape 
jfndjhcw'd a Nc%j.. 1 a* lu^Jhtio an A^c, 

Page 115. Tiim'ft is hTc ufed for ntunrft. 

Page » 16. The beft of SiKsnfci *s Sonnets is avldrcfled to the Spring. See 
5 Vol. p. 73 iTugh. Edit. 

And twice it is not given thee to be bom. 

A mere reference might difappoint the claflTical reader j as fnch I (ball make 
no fcniple to quote at length the well known beautiful lines of Mufchus ou 
this fubjedt : 

Af, A* Trt! /uiflfXa-yati |ui5v ?<7riv ««1t xaffov oXwiPmtp 
U Tti •x'K'^n TiXjvnr, Ti r fu9et\i; SXov ec\n9yp 

EW*/L*if i2> /uaX« jutftx^ov iri^aom vflj^tlov d?:vo». 

I neVer faw the fpirit of thefe verfes better transfufed, than in the fi)llowing 
extra^l from the very early proJudlion of a friend, whofe poetry' is among 
tlie leait of his many elegant attainments : 

Yet mark the violet, how it loads with fwects 
The preRuaiit gale, fprea<1itig it«? purple leaves, 
The painted pi«ik too, with tUc rofe-bud's bloom, 
And fair narcilfus catch th' enchanted eye. 
When winter's froft arrefls the rulhing fti cam. 
And binds in icy chains the faddcn'd year j 
Fled is their beauty fled that iragrant breath 
Wont to regale the weniy pairenger. 
But when the fpring ethi-rial mildnefs (hcds, 
And bids the brook its former flow refume. 
Up fprings the lark, Aurora's meflenger, 
Glaild'ning the goat-herd with his early fong, 
Lach plant, each flower, inhales the genial breath, 
And openinc; into life, again poXirs foith, 
Loofe on the zepliyr, all its wonted fwects. 
Again the violet dark rcfumes its hue, 
>Jor wanting to tlie rofe-lud is its bloom. 
Whatever amid the plant cr at ion, crft 
Cotifpir'd Cp make the joyovis year complete, 

Again 
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Again (hoots forth, renewing all its power : 
Then why hoafts Man his origin divine, 
(Lord of the Hniverfc, Creation's pride) 
His fpring hut once, but once his winter comes 
And when be falls^ he falls to rife no more ? 

This note has been already too much extended to admit of Dr. Jortin's Imi- 
tation of M()fchus's lines. See p. 32* Lufus Poet. 

Page 117. The Ancients feem to have been equally attached to this 
bird, as the Modems. Attentive mention is made of it in Homer, Theo- 
critas, Virgil, and Horace, and Mr. Huntingford in his Apology for the 
MonoArophics (one of the few controverfial workLS in which the fcholar 
and the genilem.in are mod happily blended,) Iias by many paflages proved 
It the favourite alfo of Sophocles. See p. 89, &c. Some of the b^ft povits of 
this country have fignified their partiality to it, in ftrains almoft as deli- 
cious as its own. Milton's regard for it mufl be well knewn to all his 
readers as it has been remarked by almoU all his commentators. Thomfon ^, 
pre-eminently the Port of Nature, who wrote immediatelv from obferva- 
tion, has not been wanting in its praifes. Gray has remembered it in his 
Ode to the Spring. Is it not fomewhat (Grange thit Collins fhould have 
omitted to mention this biril ? In all his po<?try I recoiledt no allufion to this 
fubjeft, and have always confidered tlic abfence of Philomel as no trivial 
blemilh in his Ode to Evening. But above all the panegyrics that have been 
defervedly pafTed upon this univerfal favourite, I have fcen nothing yet, 
that in any degree approaches the notice of one who was certainly no poet ; 
my reader will be furprifed perhaps when I name honeft Izack Walton, 
but let him read rhis and judge. " But the Nightingale, another of my airy 
creatures, breathes fuch fwcet loud muTick out of her little in(truraeaUd 
throat, that it might make mankind to think m'racles are not ceafed. He 
that lit mid flight, when the ver> labourer deeps fecurely, ftiould hear, as I 
have very often, the clear airs, the fweet f dtfcdmiy the natural rifing and 
falling, the doubling and redoubling of her voice, might well be lifted 
above earth, and fay, ** Lordy tobat mujiik hnft th'M prwfided for tbf Saints in 
Heaven, toben thou affordeji bad wunjucb mujuk on eartb,** CompL AUgkr, 
page I. 



♦ The elegant and ingenious Mr. Pennant, has very properly quoted in 
his Britifli Zoology, every paflage from Mikon in which it is mentioned. 



- The wakeful nightingale 



She all night long her amorous dtjctint fung. 

P. Loft 4 B. 6o3« 

M 4 X wiU 
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J will fubioin « few (^efcriptlons from our older PoeO. ]tficcoli h«i 
very nmuito on tliii heail : 

The little Philomel with turiouf care 

Sitti/i' * .«/ ne hcr tlitties Uiil pn.pai'e, 

And mai)y titnes, whofc harmonie did |u(fo 

All mufike tlfe that ere iiweiued wm ; 

One yvhile the meane part il)o did fweetly ^ arhley 

The tf nnor now, the bafe and then the treble i 

Then al* .tt once with many paits in one 

Dividing I'wcctly in divifion ; 

Now fomc fwcetc ftraint' t(^ mind (he doth reftorei 

Wlijjh all the winter Ihee hnd conn'd before, 

And With Tiich cunning fffi >m\ thereupon| 

That curious art ne'er do^trin'd any one ' 

With lutr, with vioU, or with voice in quire 

That to hcr matchlclle mufike mi;;ht afpire. 

The CucIcow,p. la, 1607, 

Bird-fimclci's nre accuOomed to call the pra^ice of old birdu teaching their 
young to lini;, • am.[ \ from thiscuxumtUnce Drayton vrry poetically and 
fan( ifu!ly dates (he origin ot mufic, which t think exceeds what Lucretius 
^s advanced ow the fa;ne fubjcdt, Lib. 5. 1378 linOt 

Philomel in fpring 

TtMchlng by art hcr little one to fing j 
^y tvh'jj ctfur t'oict f'ttut mufic pft wat founH 
• BeJo<€ yifHfi''jiun ever knew a found. The Owl. 

Browne, a very minute nbicrver, .ind fometimes an acc\irate defcnher ^ 
Nature and rural objcds, has remarked the fame property of thii Blrdi 

Under whofc (hade the Ni(;htingale would bring 
Her chiipiug youngi und teuih tkum b>w tojxr.f. 

Brit. Paft. i B. 5 Song. 

In mentioning the time liefore fun-rife, he introduces it again 1 

For the Turtle a d her mate 

Sitten V et in neft : 
And tile TlirulUe hath not been 
Gath'ru)g wormes ytt on the green. 

But atcc.dtf her relti 



* This is Thorn fon*s : 



• on the bough 



Sgie-ftuiai, 722. Spring, 

KuC 
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Not a bird hath taught her young, 
Kor her moming's lelTon fung- 

In the (hady grove : 
But the Nightingale in dafke ♦ 
^*^g'*gi vvoke the mounting Larke 

She ttcordi her love. 

Shepheard's Pipe. 3 ^dof • 

But Browne attributes the cuftom of teaching, to other birds as wtU as th0 
Nightingale, defchbiiig a place of retirement, he fays, 

Wherein melodious birds did nightly harbour : 
■ And on a bough, within the quickjiing fpring, 
IVould be a teaching of their young tojing. Song 3. B. I, 

See Andrew Marvel's " Appleton Houfe,*' who touches upon the Night* 
ingale, p. 65. Vol. 1. Cooke's Edit. 

Drayton defcribes with great fpiric a confort of birds, in iVhich the 
Nightingale is highly diftinguilhed : 

When Phoebus lifts his head out of the winter's wave. 
No fooner doth the earth her flowery bofom wave. 
At fuch time a' the year brings on the pleafant fpring, 
But hunts-np to the morn the leathered fylvans iing : 
And in the lower grove, as on the rifing knole, 
IJpon the higheft fpray of every mounting pole, 
Thpfe quirilters are perch't with many a fpeckied breaft. 
, Then from her bumifht gate the goodly glitt'cingEaft 

Gilds every lofty top, which late the humorous night 
' Befpangled had w ith pearl, to pleafe the morning's fight t 
On which the mirthfii quires, with thejr clear open throatf, 
' Unto the joyful mom fo (Vrain their wai-bling notes, 
That hills and vallies ring, and even the echoing air 
I Seems all composed of founds, about them every where. 
The Throftel, with Ihrill (harps ; as piu-pofely he fong 
* T* awake the lufllefs fun ; or chiding, that fo long 
He was^ in coming forth, that (hould the thickets thrill s 
The Woofel near at hand, that hath a golden bill : 
As nature him had markt of purpofe, t' let us fee 
That from all other birds his tunes Ihould diffierent be : 
For, with their vocal founds, they fmg to pleafant May j 
Upon his dulcet pipe the Merle doth only play. 
When In the lower brake, tbf Night. ngale bard-by^ 
Jh Jucb lamenting ftraiut the joy fut hjUridoth phff ' 

At though the other birdijhe to her tune$ would draw^ 
Andf (but that Naturt by ber all-confiraimng law) 



♦ This is Milton's : 



-as the wakeful bird 



Sings i^rik/i«^— 31.8.3. P. Loft. 



tjo N O T E , «. 

£ub hi" J f> bcr «fO« kind tbii fe^fm dtth invtitf 

T^ */y<r, a! ri" fo he/tr rbst ebsrm^r 0f tht mifbtf 

fTbi m-jre tu u'e ibtlr e/i^i) tbtir v.ua/yft nvtuUJfsrt^ 

7ba: mcduit'h ber lune: •' admirab'y rj'ty 

^ man to Jet in pmrti at firji bad Uar$*d «f btt\ 

Poly-Olbion, 13 Song. 

See likcwife a very min«t^e and acmrate dcfcnrtioa in Sylve(lcr*s Du Bartas, 
fu44 FoL Edit. 1641. Sec jj. 131 9. 4. Vol. 1536 ibicL Drayton Oldy's 
Editi'.n. 

Ti> liccumulate yet more inflances, of a fimilar nature would be neither 
difficult nor unplcaiing : 

8ed fugit inicrca, fugit irrepnrabite tempus. 
Singula dum capti circumvcctarnur anuire. ViRO, 

To hiii; V ho has been '* K n? in populous cities pent," who has feldom 
't^teii accuDomcdto view * rach rural figlit" with poetical eyes, and to 
•* each nu^l Tound" has turn d a Je;«f or an undcliijhied car, thefe<\otice<:,.it 
is fearrd, will re<;n\ mod diminutive ana iVivolou^; but to others who have 
lieard ft urn this bird 

.— — Sti*ains that mirjht create a foul 
Under the ribs of Po.ith, 

in the luxni ious groves of Herttoi i!;hire. it" 1'^ hoped, however unimportant 
'they may be, lliat they will at leall t);. won.ulcic^l .0, not incurious. 

Pa/,c T 18. — for wctdes at Normandie by tliis in porches groe. 

Mriiitnf^, I hat they had fo exhnuftc«l their country (Normandy) by the 
fiircfs rh«y had draughted from it alrc^ly, that its cities were left defolate 
anil uninhabitiHl. '1 he exprcllio:\ is ai:!..\vard ; but th«* idea is forcible, and 
nut unlike wluc Thomfon fays of the eiteiSls uf the plague : 

Empty th'J flrccts, w/V^i/wrott/A vrr</«<#Wtf//; 

liuo Lhft worlt of dcfaitb fudden turn'd 

Tlxe ciieurful haunt of men. Summer^ io6o. 

Page 1 1 9. Yea pardon hath he to depart, &c. 

Thus Henry the 5th to his foldiers : 



I 



- dont wifh one more : 



Rather proclaim it vWeitmorcland) through my hoft, 
Tl.at he whicli \\'\\f no ftomach to this fight, 
Let him dcpait. b* aksi'kakk. 

Fage lio. — — ibis is my ground or grave. 

Sfc til. 'ipecch of Alric in Claudian on invading Italy. 

Hanc ct;o \el \ iclor regno^ v»l raoite tenebo 
Virtus haniuni. De Bell. Gent. 530. 

7 Fagt 
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Ps^e 1 26. An(^ in the faces of their foes your women, in dcfpight. 
Should Ring their fuckhng babes. ' 

How exquifitcly unnatural is a profeilion of lady Macbeth's in this way i 

— — 1 have giv'n f ;ck, and know 
Ho-n- tender 'tis to Icn e ihe babe that milks me, 
I w onlil, \vhile it was fmi'ing in my face, 
Have pluck't my nipple from his bonelefs gums 
And dafh( the brains o'lt, h;ui I but fo fvvorn 
As you have done Co this — '■ — 

Page 125. Her name is written indilTerently Voadicea, Boodicea, Bun- 
duica, and Bondicca. Scl Jen's Notoo on Drayton. 

Page 126. ' Pichtcs of Scythian breed. 

Thofe who may be inclined to examine into the hifl-ory of this nation, are 
referred to a very mafterly enquiry, entituled, " A Didertation on the ori^^in 
and progrefs of the Scythians or Goths," by the able and ingenious Mr. Pin- 
kerton, lately pubhlhed. To this Gentleman (if there is not an impertinence 
in the manner of my doing it,) I would recommend as a m^tto for man/ 
of his works the following veiie : 

Poet Min. Graeci.p. 515. 1635 Edit. Cantabrig. 

Page 127. For the circumftances of this interview, fee Livy 11. Lib* 
Sec sdfo Plutarch's life of Publicola. 
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Nonvithftanding thefollo=Vijing incidental Remarks hear H9 relaiJsm 
, to particular pajfages in the RxtraBs vjhich rompofe ib^fe 
nfolumes^ yet they are intimate y connc^ed *:vith fome of the 
refpedive Authors from whom thofe Ex trails are taken \ and 
being in themfelves both too foreign as <weil as too exumf-tpe 
for infertion in tfje courfe of the notes^ it was thought Meceffky 
to give them a place hert;, 

F. Qja A R L E S* 

In fele6ting from this author, I have been obliged to omit msny of ta 
beauties from their unfortunate intermixture with the moft unpanlonaWe 
vulgarifms ; in gathering flowers from fuch foils, weeds win unavoi«;\ablf 
obtrude themfelves ; irt order however that the elegance ami exa<5lnrfs «if 
fome of his fimilies, which were too Ihort to be admitted into t\\& body i£ 
the book, may not be overlooked, I take the opportunity of mtroducinc 
them ro the reader here, ^nd (hould think chat critic more fafbdious tbm 
dear-fighted, who fhould be difpleafed with them. 

Even as the foyle (which April's gentle (howers 

Have fild with fweetnelfe, and enrich't with flowers) 

Reares up her fuckling plants, ftill (hooting forth 

The tender bloflbmes of her timely birtJi, 

But, if deny'd the beams of cheerly Mpy, 

They bang their withered heads^ and kaSe awayi 
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So m-^n, ifTiftefl by th' Alroighric's h:md, 
His fAith (loth flouriih and fecvire1\ {\Mi\f 
But left awhile, furfuoke (as in » ih.idr) 
It laiiguUhet^ ^nd nipt with fin ilotli faJo. 

Job. MUlitanty 

As when a lady (walkinc: Tloiu's Rv^xvrc') 
Picks here a pinke, and tlicre ar giUy-flowrei 
Now plucks a vilet from her purple l^e.l, 
And then a primrofc (the yeeres maidenhead) 
There, nips the brycr, here, the Lover's |w\ncy, 
Shifting here dainty plcafui-es, witii her fancy, 
This, on her arme, and that, lh« liOs to wenre 
Upon the borders of her curious hair© ' 
At length, a rofe-hud (palling nil the reft) 
She plucks, and bofomos in her lilly hretH. 

HiA.ofQueene EAeri 

Even as a Hen (whofe tender brood forfakoi 
The downy cloiet of her wings, and takes 
Each its af^^ed way) miirkes how they feed, 
This, on that crum, and that, on l* other feed, 
Moves, as they move, and (taycb, when as they (U/i 
And feems delighted in their infant-j)lay : 
Yet (fearing danger) with a bufie eye, 
Lookes here and there if ought Oie can efpy 
"Which (unawares) might fnatch a booty from her, 
Eyes all that paHtsand watches ev'ry commerj 
Even fo the atlc^ion, &c. 

Job. Mil. Sea. 

Like as the Hw «••</, cloiftcred in her mew, 
To fcoWi* her downy robes, and to renew 
Her broken flags, preparing t* overlook 
The tim'rovjs mallard at hor Aiding brook. 
Jets oft from percii to porch, from (lock to groiuidi 
From ground to window, thus furveying rouiul 
. Her dovc-bcfcather'd prifon, 'tiU at length 
Calling her noble birth to mind, and ftrength 
Whereto her wing was born, her ragged beak 
Kipps of her jangling ♦ ;V^/, ftrivcs to break 
Her gingling fetters and begins to bate 
At ev'ry glimpfe, ;md dai'ts at ov'ry grate. 

Emb. 1. 3 



- If I prove her haggard, 



Though that her ij^i were my dear heart ftringi 
I'd whiftle her offhand lot her down the wind 
To prey at fortune* t " k l lo« 
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Even as the needle, that dire6h th« howre, 
(Toucht with the loadftone) by the I'ecret poweff 
Of hidden Nature, points upon the pole ; 
Even fo the wavering powers of my foule, 
Toucht by the virtue of thy fpiilt, flee 
From what is earth, and point alone to Thee. 

Jot».Mn.4M«dL 

In the beautiful fong of '' Swe^t William's Farewell)" the failor witli grac 
propriety adopts a nautical term from his own Art : 

Change as ye lifl, ye winds ; my heart (hall be 
The ^ithfiU compal^ that ilill points to the«« 

In pemfing Quarles, I have occafionafiy obferved that he has fometime* 
taken thoughts from the works of Lord Sterline, but the pall'ages wero 
hardly worth noticiig. Quarles was indebted to Herman Hugoibr the hixtt 
of writii^g Emblemsi the earlied edition I have been able to meet with^ is 
that publilhed in 1623 at Antwerp, in tolerable good Latin Elegies. A 
tranllation of it appeareil Lond. 1 686, by Edm. Arwaker^ M. A. who verf 
inJMdicioufly obfcrves, that " Mr. Quarles only borrowed his Emblems, Co 
prefix them to much Inftmr fenfe." The earlieft edition of Quarles's book^ 
that 1 have fcen, is in 163 c, all the prints from the beginnijig of the third 
book, are exaftly copied from Hugo, but Hugo himfelf was not original. 
As Andrew Alciat,a Milaneze lawyer fo early as i535> publilhed at Paris 
a volume of Emblems. Thuanus gives a grcit chara<^ef of this writer. Hift. 
Lib 8. A fmall Edit, of Alciat's work, with the oblervations of C. Minos^ 
partially extraded, was publilhed at Geneva. There is a pretjty thought wk 
one of the emblems which confifls of a Helmet turned into a Beehive, sad 
furrounded on all fides with its inhabitants, the motto is, JBix btUo pax* f 
mention it folely to obferve, that in the Sonnet fang before Queen filisa* 
beth at a tilt in the year 1590 at Weltminfler. and fu|^pofed to have beea 
. compofed by the Earl of ElTex, a thought of the fame kind occurs : 

My helmet nvwjljall make an tivefir heeSf 

And lovers fongs Ihall turn to holy pfalmes, &c. 

See VoL III. Evans's Ballad. 

. The writer of the fame fong, whoever he was, might hav>e been iodebtei 
for the thought to fome print of the kind. 



W. WARNER. 

Milton*s commentators have omitted remarking, thftt m the foUowlag pif- 
fage he feems to have had an eye on Warner : 

Thee bright-hair*d Fejia long of yoro 

To folitary Saturn bdre ; 

His daughter Ihe, in Saturm reign 

Sucb mmtun vfo* not held ajiain, II FsNIt 

Thus 
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This b Albion*! England t 

In Crete did florifh In thofe dales (firft there that flotiriiht (b 
Uranos : he in wealth and wit all othcn did outgoe. 
This tooke to wife (not tbtn forbad J liis fiiler ytftm iayrt, 

B.i CI 

The tnm of thinking in the following lines will remind the reader of P 
Sir J. Mandeville during his travels, writes to EUanor, the coufin of King 
watidy who according to Warner's (lory had fallen in love with him. 
liollowing forms a part o( 1^* epiAle : 

Great ftore of beauties have I feene, but none as youn exa^f 
Courts alfo more than (latelie with faire ladies in the fame. 
Which feem'd but common forms to me, rcmembring but 

' name. 
When in tlie holy-land I pray'd, even at the |>oly grave, 
(Forvivt mi G'id) a Ji^h furjiunt^ and three for kvt I gnvt» 
Again(l the fierce Arabians I the SoKlan's pay did take, 
frbtn oft, at. otift, for Saint Goorgt Saint Eltanyr Ifpakt, 

B. ID. Ch 

** Not on the crofs my eyes were ^'d but you." 

<' Thy image fteals between my God and mee." Elvisa^ 



W. DRUMMOND. 



One would be almoft led to fuppofe that Pope had feen and remembi 
Ihefe lines: 

Ah ! as a Pilgrime who the Alpes doth pafle, 
Or Athis temples crown'd with winter's glaflei 
The ayrie Caucafiw, the Apertnine, 
Pyrene's cliftes where funne doth never (hlne^ 
When he fome heapes of hilles hath overwent^ 
Beginnes to think on reft, his journey fpciit, 
Till mounting fome tall mountaine liee doe finde 
More hights before him thann he left behinde. 

Drum, p, 38. 4to 

So plcas'd at firft the towring Alps we try, 
Mount o*er the vales, and feem to tread the fky, 
Th' eternal fnows appear already pad, 
And the firft clouds and mountains feem the laft \ 



Again s 
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But tbofe attain'dy we tremble to furvey 
The growing labour of the lengthenM way, 
Th* increafin^ profpodt tires our wond'ring eyes, 
Hills peep o'er liills, and Alps on Alps arife ! 

Eflay on Crit. 22S. 

Tfce fdllowlng lines, defcribing God moved to wrath, are in Milton's 
nUuiner: 

So (feeing Earth, of Angels once the inn, 

Mslnfion of Saints, deflowred all by fm, 

And quite confiis'd, by wretches here beneath j 

The World's great Sovereign moved was to wrath^ 

Thrice did he royrfe himfelf, thrice fi'nih his face 

Flames fparkJe did thi*oughout the heavenly place. 

.The ilars, though fixed, in their rounds did quake ; 

The eaith, and earth-embracing fea, did Ihake : 

Carmel and Haemus fielt it, Athos tops, 

Affrighted fhnink, and near the ^thiops 

Atlas, the Pyrenees, the Appennine, 

And lofty Grampius, which with fnow doth ihine* 

Then to the Synod of the Sp'rits he fwore, 

Man's care ikould end, <lnd time fhould be no more ; 

By his own felf he fwore , &c. 

Poems, p. 33* Edin* Ed. 17 1 1, 

The bell of Drummond's J)rofe works, is his " Cyprefs Grove," which 
though quaint in its (tyle, is Worth reading for its vein of dip^nified morality. 
Mr. Pinkerton, in his lift of Scotch Poets, calls it " a poor piece of tinfel," 
and fays of its author, that " like other great poets, he could not wutc 
profe." I will venture to afleit, that he is more miftaken in his general 
pofition, than even in the particular inftance fpecified. Many of our beft 
poets havo rivalled, and fome have exceeded the profertional piofe- writers 
of their day. We have no contemporary piece of profe to compare in 
purity with Spenfer's " View of the ftatc of Ireland," or even with Daniel's 
<* Apology for Rhyme." Cowley was unrivalled by any profe-writer j 
Davenant's Prefacie to his Gondibert, is a good piece of nervous writing. Are 
' Dryden's fine Prefaces to be forgotten, or Pope's Letters and Preface to his 
works, one of the moft poliihed pieces we have } but above all, the profe 
of Goldfmith is the ftrongeft contradi(5lion of liib alierti;)n, it is the model 
of pcrfedlion,and the ftandard of ouf language,to equal which the efforts of 
moft would be vain, and to exceed it every expectation, folly. 
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At the bright lamp of Spenfer, who's flame will never expiie hot with' 
our language, many inferior bards liave lighted their flender torches. The 
perufal of the Fairy Queen, biafled the minds both of Cowley and More* 
to the purfuit of poetry. And to them we may add Fletcheri who not con- 
tented with deriving his general taltc for Allegory and Ferfonification from 
himi has gone fo far as immediately to adopt imagery and particular figures. 
Though it may fomewliat detract from the invention of Fletcher to com- 
pare him in fome inftances with his original, yet it is tlie only method ol 
forming a real eftim^te of his merits ; and as Dr. Johnfon well obferves, 
'* it is the bufuiefs of critical juftice to give every bird of the Mufes his pro- 
per feather;" nor has he liimfelf been backward in due acknowledgement, 
as thefe inflances fufficiently evince : 

Two Shepherds moft I love with juit^oring ; 

That Mantuan Twain, who chang'd his flender reed 

To trumi>ets maitiall voice, and warres loud roaring, • 

prom Cwydon to Tumus derring deed; 

^fid mxt 9ur botne'trtiiCoiinsfwntg^Jirwgi 
Thtii Jlepi not following cloje, hut/am admiring i 

I'o lackey one of thtje it ailmfpridtU ajpiring. 

Can. 6. 5 St. P. Ifl". 

The following Evilogium to his memory does- equal credit to his heart as to 
his abilities, and deferves being brought forward to notice. He is lamenting 
the fate of Genius; 

WitnclTe our Colin f \ whom though all the graces. 
And all the Mufes nurlt } whofe well taught fong 
Parnalfus felf, and Glorian % embraces. 
Anil all the leariiM, and all the fhcpherds throng j 

Yet all his hopes were crod, ail fuits deni'd ; 

Difcourag'd, fw)rn'd, his writings vilifi'd : 
Poorly (poorc man) he liv'd ; poorly (poore man) he di'd. 

Ami had not that great Hart§, (whefe honour'd head 

Ah lies full low) piti'd thy wofiill pUglitj 

1 heic hadfl thou li'en unwept, utiburied, 

lijiblcil, r.or j^rac't with any common rite: 

Yti Ihrilt tliou live, when thy great foe || ftiall fink 
KeiicMlh his mountain tonthe, whole fame fhall (link ; 

And LiHic hib blacker name iliall blurie with blacked ink. 



* Preface to his Philofophical Poems, 1647. Edit., f Spenfer. 

\ lilizabcth. § tai I of lillex. U Burleigh. 
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O let th' Iambic Mufe revenge that wronff> 

>Vhich cannot (lumber in thy fheets of lead : 

Let thy abufed honour ctie as long 

As there be quills to write, or eyes to reade : 

On his ranke name let thine own notes be turn'd, 
** Ob may that man that bath the Mujtifcwnd^ 

Mve, nor dead, be ever of a Mufe odgrn^dT 

Can. X. St. 19. &c. 

Ht again touches on the misfortune of Spenfer Can. 6. St. 52. 

But to come more immediately to the feveral parallel pallages, let the 
ireader compare Fletcher's Glattmie. Can. 7. 5tan 80. with Spenfer's B. i. 
Can. 4. 21 and 22 Stan. F. Queen, compare Fletcher's Atlmus. Cant. 8. 42 
Stan. &c. with Spenfer's Idlenefs. B. i. 4 Cant. St. 18. Compare Fletcher's 
Tbumos. Can.-7. St. 55. with Spenfer's JVratb. B. i. Can* 4. St. 33. compare 
Fletcher's ulfelgei. Can. 7. St. 23. with Spenfer's Lechery. B. i. Can. 4. St. 24. 
compare Fletcher's PUcmeffet. Can. 8. Stan. 24. with Spenfer's Avarice, 
B. I. Can. 4. St> 27. compare Fletcher^s Enttie. Can. 7. St. 66. with^Spen- 
fer's Envy, B. i. Can. 4. St. 30. likewife with another defcription. B. 5- 
Can. 12. St. 31. Some of Fletcher's lines^ well exprefs what Pope with 
great felicity ftyles> " daming with faint praije." 

When needs he muft, yet f^ntly, then he praifes ; 
Somewhat the deed, much more the means he raifes : 
So marreth what he makes, and praifing mod, difpraifes. 

Ccmpare Fletcher's Deilos, Can. 8. St. 10. with Spenfer's Fear, B. 3. Can. 
12. St. 12. There feems to me more ftature and real poetry in Fletcher's 
defcribing him as hvxjlartlng at the fight of his arms, than in Spenfcr, who^ 
on the fame occafion reprefents him as abfolutely ^^ fiy'^ng faji avoayy* but 
perhaps Speafer has hightened the image by majcing him equally terrified 
with the found of them as the./tfi&r ; this is omitted in Fletcher. No one of 
Fletcher's figures is more confidently habited, than his Death, 

A dead man's Ikull fuppli'd his helmet's place, 

A bone his club, his armour fheets of lead : 

6ome more, fome Icflc fear. his aU-fnghthig face; 

But mofl who fleep in downie pleafures bed. iz Can. 3S. 

Vet the firft of thefe terrific attributes is fuggefted by Spcnfer, who has 
given it to Meleager : 

Upon his head he wore an helmet light. 

Made of a dbad man's fkull, that feem'd a ghadly Aght. ' 

II B. II Can. St. 22. 

In the preceding part of this Canto of Spenfer, in which the foes of Tempe- 
vance befiege her dwelling place, we find fight, hearing, fniell,and tafte, per- 
fonified, which remind us of Fletclier, and difgrace Speiifer. I have often 
thought that a painter of talle might extradl from the Purple Ifland, a feries of 
Allegorical Figures, which if well executed might do hooourto his pencil ; 
though ift fome inflanceshe wouhi find Fletcher "niroi^'Poeta," inothers he 

N 2 woiild 
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would have little to do but to fupply the colours : aqd asthefe Can be no ne« 
cciVxty for implicitly tying him down to his orisinal, the liberty of rejecting 
fuperfluitiesy and fupply ing deficiencies fliould be allowed. The motto's and 
impreffesy which in general are very happily adapted, give Fletcher's figures 
an air of life) which in that particular renders them fiiperior to thofe of 
Spenfer :md of Sackville *. The following rich figure of Hope (which is re- 

J>refented as MafcuUne,) is among Fletcher's be(l pieces, the attitude of his 
eaning on his attendant Pollicita, to whom every female grace might be 
given, feems worthy the notice of a painter. I will quote the defcription 
at length, as it atibrds me an oppoitunity o( Comparing it with a figure of 
Jipcnfcr on the fame fubje£t : 

Next went Elf>itiut, clad in ffiy-rth blue ; 

And thro' his armti few ftars did feem to peep. 

Which there the woiitman s hand fo finely drew, 

Tluit rock'd in clouds they foftly feem'd to fleep : 
His rugged (hield was like a rockie mold. 
On which an nnchour bif with furefl hold : 

/ bold by btiHg btU^ was written round tft gold. 

Nothing fo cheerfuU was his thoughtfull face, 
Aji was his brother Fido's : fear feem*d dwell ■ 
Clofc by his hcait ; his coloui* chang'd apace. 
And went, and came, that fure all was not well : 
Therefore a comely Maid did oft fnftain 
Hifc tainting (Icps, and fleeting life maintain : 
Poilifita flic hight, M'hich ne'tr coiild lie or fei^ne. 

Can. 9.9c 5^ 



♦ i^fchylus in l)ifi " Seven againft Tiiebe^** has (hwvh much fancy in 
the mottos and devices of ihe Ihields of the ditterent chiefs, ' 

f Pyracles in Sidney's Arcadia^ is drefled in a garment of the fame ma- 
terials, ** Ui>on her body (he wore a doublet of /hyt-cohur fatin," &c. 
p. 4*. Milton alfo \m his " fiytinaund grain,^' P. L. B. 5. *8s. but 
Fletcher might have hail a pafliige inQuarles in his eye, who after dcfcribing 
Paithenia in a robe befpongled with iiars of gold, adds, 



• her difheverd haire 



Hung looiely dowfie, and vayl'd the backer part 
Of thofe hev JkU'rcftmh/img robes i but fo, 
Tlut every breath would wave it to and fro, 
I/ike flying clouds, through which vou might difcover 
Sometimes one glirn'riiig ftarre^ (omecim^s another. 

B. III. Arg. arid t'ar. 
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The flowing is SpenTer^sperfoaification which is delineated with greater 
cbaftity than ufual : 

With him went Hope in rank, a handfome maidy 
Of chearful look and lovely to behold ; 
In filken famite (he was li^ht array'd. 
And her fair locks were woven up in gold : 
She always fmilM^and in her hand did hold 
An holy- water fprinkle, dipt in dew, 
With which Ihe fprinkle'd favours manifold. 
On whom Ihe lift, and did great liking (hew ; 
Creat liking unto many, but true love to few. 

B. 3^. Can. ti. St. 13. 

Thi^ figure is funple, and the attributes new^ Hope is here diverted of her. 
ufvul emblem, the anchor, (which Fletchpr has preferved,) and the watcr- 
fprinkle fubftituted in its room, which gives a religious air ;to the image ; 
had it but received the fandtion of antiquity for its adoption, we might per- 
Vaps have heard more in its praife. On their coins, the Ancients we find repre- 
fentetl Hope in the chara^cr of a fprightly girl looking forward and holding 
a bloffom, or bud in her right hand *, whiift with her left, (he holds up her 
garment to prevent its retai*ding her pace. On a coin of Hadrian, 1 havo 
feen Fortune and Hope with this emblem. Mr. Spence has juftly obje^ed 
againft Spenfer, that many of his Allegorical Perfonifications are inconfif- 
jleat, complicated, and overdone ; he obferves, that when they are well-in- 
vented, they are hot well-marked out, and inftances amongft.otherj»thc 
figure of Hope now before us. But furely though his general chani^e may 
be ti-ue, in this inftance he has been mifled by liis clalfical tafte, and too 
great a reverence for the Ancients; toexpe^ an implicit adherence to them 
in all their mythological appendages, is unreafonable and abfurd, and at 
once puts a ftop to every exertion of fancy and genius ; it is but doing juf- 
tice to them to acknowledge that their emblematic figures are unrivaled, 
hut as their feveral diftindl aUribntes are dofdy connected with, and indeed 
drawn from their religion, hiftory, drefs, and manners, they muft ]je confi- 
dered as relatively excellent only ; we cannot be fo barren of invention, ^s 
to be obligail tamely to have*recourfe to their imagery on all occafions ; the 
redigion, hiftory, manners, and drefs, of our own country, are fufficiently 
dignified to fupply a fertile imagination, with combinations infinitely new, 
and to jiiftify us in forming a ftyle of our own. Propriety in fele6lion is 
eveiy tiling ; to produce a ftrong effetSl from a few Qia^lerly outlines, 
and to give an incUviiiual and exclufive cliarafter to the perfonage, feems 
to have been the fole aim of the Ancients; firom tlie profufion of ornaments 
with which moft modem allegorical figures are overwhel/ned, wc are as 
much at 9 lofs to difcover for whom they are defigned, as we aie to unravel 
a rebos or an anagram. Milton appears to have been a reader of Fletcher. 
} will p,9nclude tbefe defultory remarks on him, with noticing a few paf- 



♦ Wc commonly lay, " to deftroy our b<^t « the bud" 

N 3 fases 
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fafes thir havt eicapod the commenotton of our DiviiM Bard. MiUoQ If 
invoking Mirth to bting with ber» 

Kods and hecks, and wreathed )iiii^ 
Such as hang on Hebe^s cheek» 
And love to live in dimple fleek i 
Sfort that wrinkkd Csrt dtfid»t^ 
And Lsughttr holding both hit fides. 

L*AUeg. tt. 

When this exquifite afTemblage was formed, it is more than probablOi that 
the poet lud an e)-e on the following pallage of Fletcher a 

HwtfportfuJi Laughter dwells» here ever fittingi 
JDcjitt all lumpi(h gr\efs» «Ni wrinkli/l cart | 
And twentie merrie mates mink caufos fitting, 
And /mi/it, which Lsughttt't fonnes, yet in&nts are. 

p. Ifland. Can. 4. St. 13. Edit 1633, 

Where thou perhaps under the vthtlmiwi tide. 

Lycld. Z57. 

In the Edit of 1630, Milton had written bumming tide, which is perhaps 
more expreHive and poetical. His txHt epithet he had probably from the 
fulluwing fine paltuge of Fletcher : 

While bummfff rivers by his cabin creeping, 
Rock fott his numbering thoughu in quiet eafe. 

Eclog. a. 

Milton wttijyikhh, 108 Comus. Fletcher in his Mifcellanies, page 85, has 

fyilabiiii. 

Milton is fomewhat indebted likewife to the Chrifl'tf Vidlorie of Gilet 
Fletcher. Oui* Lord is thxis defcribed in the Wildemefs, by O. Fletcher ; 

Seemed that man had them devoured all, 
Whome to devoure the beads did make pretence^ 
But him their falvage thirft did nought appall. 
Though we.ipons none ho had fur his derence : 
What amies for innocence, but i^inocence ? 

For when they faw their I-ord*s bright cognizance 
Shine in his face, foon did they difadvaunce. 
And fome unto him kneele, and fome about lum daiuice. 



Downe 
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Downe fell the Lordly Lion's angric mood. 
And he himfelfe fell downe, in congies lowe; 
Bidding him welcome to his wadfull wood. 
Sometime he kill the gi*a(ft whear he did goe, 
Andy as to waih his feete he well did knowe. 
With fauning tongue he lickt away the duft. 
And every one would neereft to him thruit. 
And every one, with new, fargot his former luft. 

Unmindfull of himfelfe, to minde his Lord, 

The Lamb ftood gazing by the Tygers fide, 

As though betwcene them they had made accord. 

And on the Lion's back the goate did ride, 

Forgetful! of the roughnefs of the Hide, 

If he ilood ftill, their eves upon him bayted. 
If walk't,they all in order on him way ted. 

And when he flept, they as his watch themfelves conceited. 

After circumftantially defcribing the pcrfoa of Jefus, Sataa is thus intro- 
iduced difguifed : 

At length an Aged-Syre farre ofFhe fawe 
Come flowely footing, vverie ftephe gueft 
One of his fecte he from the grave did drawe, 
Three legges he had, the woodden was the beft. 
And all tjje way he went, he ever Weft 
With benedicities, and prayers ftoi-e 
But the bad groithd was blelfed ne'er the more, 
And all his head with fnowe of age was waxen hore. 

A gootl old Hermit he might fecme to be. 

That for devotion had the world forfaken. 

And now was travailing fome Saint to fee, 

Since to his beads he had himfelfe betaken, 

Whear all his former fmnes he might awaken. 
And them mig^t wafh a way with dropping brine. 
And almes, and fafts, and churches difcipline. 

And dead) might reft his bones under the holy fhrine. 

But when he neerer came, he lowted lowe 
With prone obeyfance, and with curt'fie kinde. 
That at his fecte his head he feem'd to throwe ; 
What needs him now another Saint to finde ? 
Bcc. fcc. 
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Ati, mnm my humbin i:cll ^Q UUiffttd^lw 
Ab iM^Jiv'ii ti> wtilamm in tiib Uiwcsly roofiif 
AfUt f)c di« t«m|>U)r(a thy d*tiUts | 
JL/Mi tMHv my c<jct;tK<f win (bipii iImm »UK>fof 

It <l(;(li uUit'o Ctire with tlMf (eeliiig lowe, 
H«ro (u)iMei miikt'fUiiildwfaiits wiUi tla« growth 
Ttvs Uni|;t)« « ti«il uf ltfMV«6 u{hhi tt)«6 (htll h«Aiiwf}. 

Ch. Viiit n CmL Ed. 1610^ 

OrtTipara I'arail. Reg. 49 5, Ace* VVJwra our Saviour puM ftwty days ii| 
Ih4 wiUi«rn«(ji 1 



Koi tn(itii\ Uhimm fooili nor hiinc^r felc 
Tii) rhoftt liuyt) oiulml, liunscrM then Ht Uft 
Amoiiii wiKI hu.j(U : they »t his hghl grew mlW| 
Koi lUopinti ttini nor wakni^ haimM» hit» W4iic 
Tlw ticjy (wrpent ftnil, ami n<ixi<Hw wnymt 
Th« hon ;uui tiwrce li^tT glar'U aU»of, 
Bill no>' 40 agcil niitn in liual y/to^n 
J'liUou ing, Mb iVttm'il the ijiifft i}( fomp rtr»y fiw^»| 
Or wnl.ir'il ilickb 10 gathtr, wliich mighi furva 
Ag^iuttl 4 wiotfi Ml.ty when witutb bU>w kvw, 
'^'t, w.ipn lam w^t uiurn'tl hon» IbUI wt eve, 
lie. i.tw u|)pti).ii.h|Who tiril With curioub oyo 
reiiUt'U liimi ihon with wonUthub uttcrM iVakf. 

MlfcTOW, 

}low far tho following StftUKue, which urei hut a continuation of what ^ 
bttfoift (|iioi(iil. inlijii havt inthiouDct Miliun in hib Connib, i leave tho r«M- 
flor to tlctoiM.iac, I'huhrr jMlOiuihiiig tho Howor of V«ino-UfiiiglU, Co 
>vhii:i) uii^ J^(mU ii) cooUuittuil hy HaUw i 

Aod all alioiit, rinlntyt^il in foft (lattpfl, 
A htjaiil ol . lutijn.ul hu4(ih agiouiul wt^re rpro:Hly 
Whiih (h« ff^no Witih in gmiUU u chaioon Uiil kutipo» 
Ai.M thcin in wilhiiH hoiul^jjic IcUeieil, 
Oi|w^ nihil ih^y liv i\, hoL now the \\\an wmt) ileaUy 
J\\\i\ liuii'il to hni<\f., In fuhldil Hninei old, 
'Imj! C'iji r vviih I'll" I'liiKin, iliiuniM lu goU(| 
\h*i\ miinly luulon in bcalUy boilicb to immowiu.' 
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Through this falfe Eden, to his Leman'i bowr6| 
AVhome Ihmifand foules devoutly ideiize) 
pur firft dcllroycr led our Saviour, 
iliear in the lower roomc, in folemne wife, 
They dnunc't aruuru!, and puwr'd their facriflcd 

To plumpc Lyxus, und airong the reft| 

The jolly pricl^ in y vie garlands dreft, 
Chaunted wild OrgiallSy in honour of the feait. 

Others within their arbours fwilling fat, 

(For all thr roome about was arboured) 

With laughing Bacclius, that was gruwne fo fat^ 

Tliat l\and he C(,uld not, but was carried, , 

And every evening frelhly watered, 

To (piench his iierie chui k^, and all about 
Small cocks broke through the wall, and fallledout 
Flaggons of wine, to fet on fire that fpueing rout. 

This their inhumed foules ejfleem'd their wcalilw 
. To crowne the bouzing kan from day to night, 
And iicke to drinke themfelves with drinking healths^ 
Some vomiting, all drunken wirh delight. 
Hence^to a loft, carv'd all in yvoric white, 

They camp, whcar whiter Ladies naked went^ 
Melted in pleafure, and foft languilhment, 
And fuidu in beds of rofes, amourous glaunces fent. 

Stan. 49, (o,5r, 5x* 

After a defcription of Avarice and Ambition, we are prefeuttd with tb* 
tlironc oiPanglory, who is thus defchbed : 

^Jilvi^ Wamtii tbt Sortt^rfft did fway, 
And, for a crowne of gold, lier haire (he wore> 
Onely a garland of rofe-buds did play 
About her loiks, and in her hand, Ihe bore 
j^'holitiJOf f>hit o/p la/If, thai long bvforc, 

She full of emptinctle had blad^irred, 

And all the world therein depidnred, 
"Whofe colours, like the rainbowe ever vaniiheil* 

Thus the fpirit in Milton in giving dirc('lions to the brother, fpeaking of 
the Hxroony which he gives him as an antidote to the charmi of Comus, 
^y>t 



if you have this about you. 



(As I will give you \v1ki\ wc go) you may 
BoUlly :iUaii!t the nenomancers hall; 
"Where il he he> with ilyvmtlcfs hardihood. 
And brandilh'd blac'C ruih ou him, ^nak his gUftf 
And fhcdthe !uf( ious liquor on the grovmdi 
futjc:»i bit vj^nd, 647* 

The 
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The Ooddefs in Flotchcr fuigs a fong of allui ement, the fvibjeA of which 
\s Love (to uTe Milton's words), " Obtruding fsdfe niles prankt in reafon's 
garb," and endeavours to captivate our Saviour in the fame manner a9 Co- 
mus docs the Lady, lee his fpeech at length, p. 706; A part of Fletchci*'j 
long I produce for iu elegance : 

See, fee the flowers that belowe. 
Now as frefh as morning blowe. 
And of all, the virgin rofe. 
That as bright Aurora (howesy 
How they all unleaved die, 
Loofing their virginitie : 
Lilce unto a fummer-fhade, 
But now borne, and now they fisKie. 
Every thing doth palTe away, 
Thear is danger in delay, 
Come, come gather then the roCc, 
Gather it, or it you lofe. 
All the fande of Tagui ftiore 
Into my bofomc calls his ore 1 
All the valleys fwimming come 
To my houfe is yeercly borne } 
Every grape of every vine 
Is gladly bruis'd to make me wine. 
While ten thoufiynd kings, as proud, 
To carrry up my traine, have bow'd^ 
And a world of Ladies fend me 
* In my chambers to attend me : 
All the i\anes in heav'n that fkine. 
And ten thoufai.d more, are mine | 

Oncly bend thy knee to me 

Thy wooing (hall thy winning bee. 

The ef!iB^ of the fong on our Saviour is as follows i 

Thus fought the dire Enchauntrefs in his mind^ 
Her guUcfull bayt to have embofomed, 
But he h^r chaimes difperfed into winde, 
And her of infolence admonilhod, 
^nd ali ber oftiqut giajjrtjb^tttrtd, 

Hilton ufes the very exprc(rion/»fl//*r'</. 799 Comus. 

I will conclude thcfe obfcrvations on the two Fletchers %vith an extraA 
from Howell's Letters. See Let. LXVl. To E. lUf^lowa, Ef^i upon the n- 
itipt of a takle 'f cx<fuijxt Lath Puems. " I much thank you for your vifits, 
aiul other fair rcfpc<5ls ygu fhew me ; efpecially that you have enlarged my 
Siurtcrs among thcfe melancholy *» walls, by fending me a whole Ifle to 



* He was then confined in the Fleet. 

walk 
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walk in, I mean that delicate PurfU yiand I received from you, wher f 
meet with Apollo and all his daughters, with other excellent fociety ; I {tum- 
ble alfo ther often upon myfelf, and grow better acquainted with what I 
have within me, and without mce : iitfomuch that you could not make 
choice of a fitter ground for a pnfoncr, as I am, to pafs over, than of that 
PurpU Jjh, that ljli%f Man you fent me, which as the ingenious Author 
hath made it, is a fiar more dainty foil than that Scarlet ifland which lys near 
the Baltic fea." Edit. 1650. It is perhaps being triflingly minute to remark 
tliat Milton's " Sable StoU of Cyprus Iowm," il pen. 35. might have origi- 
liated from G. Fletcher. 

After them flewe the Prophets, brightly /«/»</ 

In Ihining hwnty and wimpled manifold. Chr. Trium. 



M. DRAYTON. 



Ifwedofely confiderthe two following paffages from this poet, there 
will be no occafion to fuppofe with Dr. Farmer, (fee his Ellay on the Learn- 
ing of Shakefpear, p. 30.) that Nf ilton in his jufUy admired defcription of 
the Swan> had a paflage of Donne in his eye : 



- the Swan with arched neck 



Between her white wings * mantling, proudly rows 
Herjlate with oary feet, M i L T o H. 

The jealous Swan, there fwimmmg in bis pride 
Withiiis areh'd breaft the' waters did divide, 
His/aily WinJet him forward flrongly pufhing 
Againn the billowes with fuch furie rufhing, 
As from the fame, a fome fo white arofe 
^s feem'd to mocke the bred that them oppofe. 

Man in the Moone. p. 480. 16x9 Edit. 



♦ This word which is highly defcriptive, is applied by Spenfer to the 
Hawk: 

Ne is there hauke which maHtktb her on perch. 

6 B. J I, C 3a. F. Queen. 

The 
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The Swan by his great mafler taught this good, 
T avoid the fuiy of the falling flood, 
His toat'tike brtafi, bi% vg'mgt r»iCdfor bufall^ 
Ax)d ^atrUkefM Flood. 

Peck quotes an appofite palfage from Shakfpeare's Tempeft, from whi^h 
fie ft^pofes Mikoo to have taken his epithet oarj. The lines are thefe $ 



• his bold head 



'Bove the contentious waves he kept, and nard 
Himfelf with his good anns in lufty ilroke$ 
Toth'lhorc 

But had Peck been a minute reader of Drayton, he would have found that 
from him Milton copied the moil material features in his image. It is wor- 
thy of obfervation, that the idea of the Swan's having a mufical voice pre- 
vails in Iceland, as well as in tl-c writings of the Ancients. See Uno Von 
Troil, fpcaking of this Bird. " They arc faid to fing very harmonioufly in 
the dark cold w inters nights : but though it was in the month of September, 
v^ hen I was upon the ifland, I never once enjoyed the pleafure of a iingle 
long." Letters on Iceland, p. 143. 

The word tmporadii*iy ufed by Milton, P. Loft. B. 4. p. 506. and fup- 
pofed hy force of his ^rft commentators ^p have been coined by him^ oc- 
curs twice in Drayton, perhaps oftener : 

Within the caftle hath the Queen devised 
A chamber with choice rarities fo fraught^ 
As in the fame fhe had imparadi^d 
Almoft what maa by induftry hath fought. 

Bar. Wars, B. 6. Stan. 30, 

See alfo his PoIy-OIbion r 

O my bright lovely brook whofe name doth bear the found 
Of God's firft garden-plot th' imfaradijed ground 
* "Wherein he placed man. 

The word fecms to liave been not, uncommon with other of our oldor 
Tocts, as the followins inftances prove : 

For Ihe that can my heart imparadife. 

Daniel. 12 Son* 



— ^— ^— — — this farnd'tTud Earth. 

Warner's Alb. Eng 10 B. 60 Ch. Edit. 1602. 

Thou fitt'il mparadik*d, and chaunt'ft etcmall layes. 

P. Fletcher's P. III. C i.St. 14. Edit, v^^iy 

i M 
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As in his burning throne he fits tmpwad'tid. 

G . Fletcher's Chrift's Triumplu 
Stau. 43. Part. 2. Ed. i6io. 

My foule's imparadis*d for 'tis with her. 

Habington's Gaftara. Edit. 1640. p. 31. 

Pope in the courfe of his Tranflation of Homer, in a variety of inftances, 
has witl) gi*eat happinefs and fuccefs availed himfelf of the opportunity of 
interweaving with his verfion applicable palfages from our beft poets, a^ 
Shakfpeare and Milton \ perhaps in rendering the following line he had 
Milton in his eye : 

^1 T7&0t c73\f/uioto /xifet olofAa nrivxt^avoro* II* XO. line 8. 

Or bids the hraaan throat of war to rosr. Po p £• 

But what he has here gained in ftrength, he has loft in accuracy. Homer 
fays nothing about brsfSM^ Milton tempted him to ufe this epithet : 

The braxm throat of war had ceas'd to rosr, 

P. L. B. II. p,7rj. 

1 was induced to quote thefe paflages, as they will tend to introduce one of 
the mod ner\'ous and fublime lines in the whole compafs of EngliiOti Poetry. 
It is in our Author's Epiillefrom Mortimer to Ifabel : 

For which Rome fends her cuifes out from far 
^brougb tbtjlir* throat cf torror'iresthing M'ltr. 



S. DANIEL. 



- my Silvia's memory 



Is all that I muil ever live withal. Seen. 4. Hym. Triumph. 

^is ftmple thoi^ght reminds us of a moft inimitable exclamation in Shetb* 
Hone's Epitaph on his amiable relation Mifs Doleman, who died of tho 
Imall-pox at the age of 21. This little piece ef Shenftone*s is one of thtf 
very rai-e modem productions, that not only refembles but rivals tho dig- 
nified and affedting concifenefs of the Ancients, in their fepulchral infcrip- 
tions. It is worth volumes of his paftorals. I will gi'ati^ myfelf by quot- 
ing it intire : 



Peramabili fuae confobrinx 
M. D. 



Ob 
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On th« other fidt. 

Ah Maria 

Puellnrum elegantiflfima^ 

Ah fiore venudotis abrepu» , 

Vale! 

Htu quanta minui e/l 

cum relifuis ^trj»if 

fluom tui 

MmlnlHif 

In our Author's fimeral Poem to the memoiy of the Earl of Devonihirtf 
the fbllo^ving lines remind us of the Immoital Ctiatham t 

Here is no room to tell with what ftrange fpeed 
And fccrcfy he ufecl to prevent 
Tlie enemies defigns : nor with what heed 
• He march'd before report : where wlut he meant 
Fame never knew herfelf, till it was done. 

Sylveftery in his Du Raitas, compliments Danieli and calls him 

" My deer fweet Daniel, Iharp-conceiptcd, brief, 

Civilly fententious, for pure accents chief." Fol. EdiC p. %u 

In what follows Drayton is alluded to, whom he intitlcs, " our ndu Nafc*^ 
Daniel had prefixed a Sonnet to his work. B. Jonfon likewife ha« viriei 
prefixed to it. 



W. BROWNE. 



There is an unftiuliecl flow of mufic in many lines of this writer, that 
perhaps exceeds almoft every thing of iiis contem|H>ranes. The harmqity 
of thefe lines are remarkable : 

Fair was tlic day, In-.t fayrcr w;js the mnide 

Who that day's innrnc into fhc z^ttn woods (Iraid. 

Sweet was the aire Imt Tweeter was her breathing, 

Such rare perfumes tlje i ofcs are bc<]ucathing. B. i* .^ong» j» 

Every poetical ear wUibc Aruck with the refemhlance to Collins's : 

Sad was itic hour, and luckicfs was the day, Uq, % Eclog. 

Tb# 
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The •' fimplex munditiis" of Horace is -wdl imitated in the fpllowkig cx- 
preffion : 



• underneath whofe (hade 



Mod neate in rudcnejfc Nature arbors made. 4 Song, t B. ' 

The thought in the concluding line of Pope's Epitaph on Gay, has (though 
1 cannot fay I fee any rcafon for it,) been in general difapproved of by pro- 
feffed critics : 

But that the worthy and the good (hall fay. 
Striking their peufive bofoms — here liet Gay^ 

Browne has a fimilar thought : 

No grave befits him but the hearts of men. Vol. i. p. 143. 

But the thought is by no means uncommon ; a variety of fimilar paflagts mighf 
be adduced. The laft line but one of the Epitaph is more juftly liable tat 
objedlion. I Ihould be glad to be informed of the dt^rence between << tho 
** worthy and the good ;" it is flrange, that Johnfoi) in his Criticifm on this 
Epitaph, ihould have omitted to obferve, that the fecond line of it is bor« 
rowed from Dry den : 

Her wit was more than man, her innocence a child. 

To the Mem. of Mrs, Killigrew* 

In Browne's PaftoralS, B. i. Song 5, there ocairs a whimfical and ridi-^ 
culous play upon words, in which Echo repeats the two laft f^llables of th» 
foregoing line which form an anfwer to it ; the fame thing occurs in Her- 
bert's Temple, p. 182- Ed. 1709. See alfo Erafmus's ColloquieSr Butler 
hiis treated this affectation with his ufual humour. 

Bishop Hevry Kino. 

Of whom Howell in his Letters, Vol. z, p. iS. Edit. 1650. gives his opi- 
nion as follows : " You have much ftreightened that knot of love, which" 
hath been long tied between us, by thofe choice manufcripts yon lent mcr 
lately, amongft which I find divers rare pieces, but that wliich altbrded me 
moft entertainment in thofe mifcellanies/ was Dr. Henry King's Poems^ 
wherein! find not only heat and ftrength, but alfo an exadt concinnity and 
cvennefs of fancy : they are a choice race of brothers, and it fecms the f^ime 
genius diffufeth itfelf alfo among the fiftcrs :" I will quote alfo what fol- 
U)ws, as it alludes to a fiftcr of uur Author's. " It was my hap to be lately 
where miftrefs A. K. was, and having a paper of verfes in her hand, 1 got 
it from her, they were an epitaph and an anagram of her own compofure 
and writing, which took me fo far, that the next morning before I was up, 
piy rambling fancy fell upon thefe lines : 

For the admitting of Mijirit Anne King I0 be tbt ttntk Mufc, 

The 
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The vtrim are noe worth quoting. Dr. King* p. 88. of his Ppems hat ytries 
. upQQ f4n. Kirk's being unfortunately drouncd in the Thames. Th«r^ .are 
ioayb lines on the fame fiibje^ in « Elegies by Robert Heath, Efq;" £ond. 
1650. p. I. In the CoUedtion of Dr. King's Poems, are the verfes On the 
Eari or Oorfet's death, which I have printed, p. 41. 2. Vol. They are to be 
Ibund amoogft BUhop Corbet's Poems^ but to which of the two they belong 
IknowDot. 



FINIS. 
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